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OGLEBAV  EXTRAXCE  GATES. 


FOREWORD 

In  this  volume  or  The  JDetnanian  we  have 
attempted  to  give  only  a  partial  record  or  events 
or  the  year,  as  a  complete  record  would  rill  a  vol- 
ume much  larger  than  this.  However  this  task 
has  not  heen  easy,  and  while  laboring  under  diffi- 
culties, we  have  endeavored  to  do  our  hest.  If  in 
after  years,  classmates,  in  the  perusal  of  these 
pages,  happy  memories  of  college  days  are  recalled, 
we  shall  feel  that  we  have  not  labored  in  vain. 

"THE  STAFF." 


V  > 


HON.  EARL  W.  OGLEBAY. 


DEDICATION 

In  recognition  or  his  many  gifts  ana  kindly  interest, 

ana  with  deep  appreciation  or   his 

staunch  support, 

especially  in  the  Agricultural  department, 

we  dedicate    The  Betnanian 

or   nineteen  hundred  and  sixteen 

to 

Trie    Honorable   Earl   W.    Oglebay 


JUSTICE  JOSEPH  RUCKER  LAMAR. 


InM 


emoriam 

JUSTICE  JOSEPH  RUCKER  LAMAR. 

On  the  second  of  January  at  his  home  in  Washington,  D.  C,  died  one  of 
Bethany's  most  noted  sons — Joseph  Rucker  Lamar,  Associate  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  Justice  Lamar  was  born  in  Ruckersville,  Georgia,  October  four- 
teenth, eighteen  hundred  fifty-seven.  He  graduated  from  Bethany  College  in 
eighteen  hundred  seventy-four.  Rising  quickly  in  his  chosen  profession  of  law, 
he  soon  became  prominent  in  his  native  state,  where  he  held  several  positions  of 
honor.  He  was  appointed  in  nineteen  hundred  ten  to  the  L'nited  States  Supreme 
Court,  which  office  he  most  efficiently  occupied  until  his  death.  However,  in  all 
these  advances  he  never  forgot  his  Alma  Mater,  serving  faithfully  upon  the  Board 
of  Trustees.  By  his  death  Bethany  has  lost  one  of  her  staunchest  and  most  loyal 
friends. 


PROFESSOR  RICHARD  HEXRY  WYNNE. 


In  Memonam 

PROFESSOR  RICHARD  HENRY  WYNNE. 

The  students  of  Bethany  College  unite  in  commemorating  in  this  manner 
the  influence  of  one  of  Bethany's  truest  and  most  lovable  teachers.  Professor 
Richard  Henry  Wynne,  who  on  the  last  day  of  the  year  nineteen  hundred  fifteen 
died  at  his  home  in  Bethany.  Pern  in  York  Count)',  Virginia,  April  seventh, 
eighteen  hundred  forty-two,  he  graduated  from  Bethany  College  in  eighteen  hun- 
dred seventy-two,  taking  second  honors.  In  eighteen  hundred  ninety-one,  he  be- 
came a  professor  in  this  institution,  where  he  served  faithfully  until  nineteen 
hundred  eight,  when  he  was  made  Professor-Emeritus  of  Hebrew,  Economics, 
and  Christian  Doctrine.  Xo  one  came  into  his  classes  without  receiving  some- 
thing of  his  kindly  and  sympathetic  spirit.  He  will  not  be  forgotten,  for  his  mem- 
ory will  continue  to  live  in  the  hearts  of  hundreds  of  Bethany's  students  whose 
lives  he  so  closely  touched. 


i3ethanian   Staff 

Elizabeth   M.   Morgan Bditor-in-Chief 

H.  D.  DarsiE Assistant  Bditor-in-Chief 

LyrEE  G.  TeagardEn Literary  Editor 

John  M.  Lewis Business  Manager 

Nelson  Myers Assistant  Business  Manager 

E.  V.  Condron A  till 'c tic  Editor 

Mary  G.  Rovce Art  Editor 

Roberta  Tener Assistant  Art  Editor 

John  C.  Gates Humorous  Editor 


(greetings  to  the  Faculty 

\Yi\  the  members  of  the  Senior  and  Junior  classes, 
wish  to  express,  in  this  manner,  our  deep  appreciation  of 
the  help  and  interest  which  the  Faculty  have  ever  accorded 
us,  and  to  repay,  to  some  slight  degree,  the  loving  efforts 
which  they  have  exerted  to  make  our  stay  in  Bethany  a 
pleasant  and  profitable  one.  Our  shortcomings  have  been 
many  and  their  forbearance  great.  We  hope  that  the  suc- 
ceeding classes  may  come  to  feel,  as  we,  their  uplifting 
influence. 


President  T.  E.  Crambujt. 
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Milton  Hover,  B.  PD.,  A.B. 
Dean  of  Agriculture. 


Albert  C.  Workman,  A.M. 
Dean   of  Science. 


William   Brooks  Taylor,  A.M. 
Dean  of  Bible  Department. 
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Elizabeth  Armstrong,  B.S. 
Professor  of  Domestic  Science. 


Mrs.  Zilpah  Wheat 
Professor  of  Commercial  Department. 


Mrs.  A.  R.  Bourne,  A.M. 
Professor  of  English. 


Carrie  Nichols 
Professor  of  Art. 
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Glen  Gates  Cole.  A.M.,  M.S.,  C.E. 
Professor  of  Physics. 


John  Vincent  Ralch,  A.M. 

Professor  of  Mathematics. 


H.  Newton  Miller,  A.M. 
Professor  Moninger  Bible  Chair. 


Harry  Trumbull  Sutton,  A.B.,  B.S.,  B.O. 
Professor  of  Oratory. 
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Frank  R.  Gay.  A.M. 
Professor  of  Greek. 


Austin  Perry  FinlEy,  A.M.,  B.D. 
Professor  of  Hebrew  and  Bible. 


Pearl  Mahaffey,  A.B. 
Professor  of  German  and  French. 


J.  William  Sprowls,  B.S. 
Professor  of  Education. 
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E.  LEE  Perry.  A.M. 
Professor  of  Latin. 

PROFESSORS. 

Note: — We  regret  that  we  were  unable  to  secure  pictures 
of  the   following  Professors  : 

Jean  Corrodi  Moos,  A.M Director  of  Dcpt.  of  Music 

Mrs.  J.  C.  MooSj  Mus.B Isst.  Professor  of  Piano 

Mrs.  H.  T.  Sutton Asst.  Instructor  in  English 

Miss  Daisy  McGee Professor  of  Domestic  Art 

Instructors 

Gladstone  Yeuell  History 

Carrie  Nichols   -Irt 

LE  Roy  Mantle Algebra,  Elementary  Astronomy 

Guy  Mantle Agronomy,  General  Agriculture 

Janie  White Assistant  in  Domestic  Science 

George  Schmidt German  11 

Mary  Talbot Grammar 

Esther  Royce Assistant  in  Biology 

Mr.  E.  P.  Jones Assistant  in  Chemistry 
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Old  Betkany 


i 

My  Father  sent  me  to  Old  Bethany, 
An     resolved  that  I  should  be  a  man. 
And  so  I  settled  down, 
In  that  quiet  little  town, 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


Chorus. 

On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo,  my  boys, 
Where  Old  Bethany  evemore  shall  stand, 

For  has  she  not  stood 

Since  the  time  of  the  flood, 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


As  Fresh  they  used  me  rather  roughly, 
But  I  the  fearful  gauntlet  ran ; 
Oh,  they  shook  me  so  about 
That  they  turned  me  inside  out. 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


We  passed  through  all  these  trials  nobly, 
And  then  as  Sophs  our  turn  began. 
Oh,  we  hazed  the  poor  Fresh  so 
That  they  longed  for  Heaven  I  know, 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


And  then  I  made  my  social  entree, 
And  joined  in  many  a  social  band, 
And  by  my  cunning  art 
Stole  many  a  maiden's  heart, 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


At  last  we  joined  the  Senior  circle, 
And  spread  our   fame  o'er  all  the  land, 
While  we  crowned  our  goblets  high 
With  the  hopes  of  "by  and  by," 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 


Then  sing  aloud  for  Alma  Mater, 
The  Green  and  White  be  in  the  van, 
For  with  her  motto  high 
Bethany's  name  shall  never  die, 
On  the  banks  of  the  Old  Buffalo. 
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Maynaed  L.  Patton,  A.B., 

Jeffersonville,  Ohio. 
Kappa  Alpha, 
"resident  Class,  '16. 
President  Y.  M.  C.  A..  '14-'15. 
President  A.  L.  S.,  '13-'14-'1S. 
Oratorical  Association,  '15-'16. 
Athletic  Board,  '15-' 16. 
Local  Eidtor  Collegian,  '14-' 15. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Glee  Club,  '15. 
Wilfly  Orator,  '15.      . 
French  Play,  '14. 

Advisory  Board  of  Bethanian,  '15. 
Commencement  Orator. 


Esther  Tidbits  Royce,  B.S.,  Domes. Sci., 

Ithaca,  New  York. 


Vice  President,  '16. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Collegian  Staff,  '15-'16. 
A.  L.  I. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Margaret  Monroe,  A.B., 

Wheeling,  W.  Va. 

Alpha    Xi    Delta. 

Secretary  Senior  Class. 
Secretary  Freshman  Class,  '13. 
Historian  Junior  Class. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Treasurer  A.  L.  I.,  '14-'15. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Y.  W.  B.  C. 
Commencement  Orator. 


IS 


Martha  English  Cox,  Ph.B., 

Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 

Alpha  Xi  Delta. 

Merry  .Maskers. 
Treasurer  Senior  Class. 


Edith  May  Makkr,  Ph.B.. 


Mannington,  W.  \  a. 


Zeta  Tau  Alpha. 

Merry  Maskers. 
A.  L.  I. 
V.  W.  C.  A. 

Y.  W.  1!.  C. 
Commencement  Orator. 


Stanley  Franklin  Bittner,  B.S.Agr., 

Slatington,  I 'a. 

President  Agricultural  Club,  '13, '15. 

Uairyman,  '13-'16. 

President  A.  L.  S. 

Rechabite. 

Merry  Maskers. 

Y.  M.  B.  C. 
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Rosa  Margaret  Dunlap,  Ph.D., 

Claysville,  Pa. 

President  A.  L.  I.,  '15. 
Vice  President  Y.  L.  B.  C,  '16. 
Assistant  Editor  Collegian,  '16. 
Secretary  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '15. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  '14-'15. 
Merry  Maskers. 


William  Cowan  Fowler,  A.B.,  Min., 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
Commencement  Orator. 


John  Calhoun  Gates,  Jr.,  A.B., 

Princeton,  Ky. 

Sigma  Nu. 

President  Junior  Class,  '14-'15. 
Bethanian  Staff,  '16. 
Merry  Maskers,  '16. 
N.  L.  S. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 
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Carolyn  Ferguson  Gordon,  A.B., 

Poplar  Bluff.  Missouri. 

Alpha  Xi  Delta. 

A.  L.  I. 

Merry  Maskers. 
Bethanian  Staff,  '14-' 15. 


Clyde  David  Helmick,  A.B., 

New  Philadelphia,  Ohio. 

Sigma  Nu. 

X.  L.  S. 

President  X.  L.  S.,  '12. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Collegian  Staff,  IS. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 
Football,  '12,  '13,  '14. 
Commencement  Orator. 


Elbert  B.  HenslEy,  A.B.  Min., 

Bethany,  W.  Va. 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Secretary  Ministerial  Association. 
President  A.  L.  S..  '15. 
Business  Manager  Collegian,  '15-'16. 
Commencement  Orator. 
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Edward  Walter  Paptc,  Jr.,  B.S., 

Piqua,  Ohio. 
Beta  Theta  Pi. 
N.  P.  S. 

Treasurer  N.  P.  S.,  '12. 
Glee  Club,  '11,  '15. 
Manager  Glee  Club,  '15. 
Orchestra,  '12-'16. 
Treasurer  Oratorical  Association 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 

Member  of  Bethanian  Advisor)' 

Board. 
Chemical  Laboratory  Assistant,   '14-' 15. 
Assistant  Business  Mgr.  Collegian,  '13. 
German  Club,  '12. 
Commencement  Orator. 

John  Mertens  Lewis,  B.S.  Agr., 

Washington,  D.  C. 
President  Agricultural  Club,  '16. 
Business  Manager  Bethanian,  '16. 
Athletic  Board,  '16. 
Oratorical  Association,  '16. 
Peace  Contest,  '16. 
President  A.  P.  I.,  '15. 
Wilfly  Oratorical  Contest,  '15-'16. 
Debating  Team,  '15-' 16. 
Manager  Basketball,  '15. 
Business  Manager  Collegian,  '14. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 


EuzAnirrH  Meriwether  Morgan,  Ph. !:.. 

Bethany,  W.  Ya. 

Alpha  Xi  Delta. 

Editor  Bethanian,  '16. 
Vice  President  Junior  Class. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  '15-'  16. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Conference,  '15. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Y.  W.  B.  C. 
Commencement  Orator. 
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Cart,  Wii.iiklm  Pri/rz.  A.B.  ~S\'m., 

Brookings,  South  Dakota. 

Kappa  Alpha. 

Rechabite. 

A.  L.  S. 

President  Y.  M.  B.  C. 

President  Ministerial  Association. 

Manager  Football,  'IS. 

Assistant  Manager  Bethaniax,  '15. 

Editor  Ministerial  Collegian,  '14. 

Merry  Maskers. 

Commencement  ( )rator. 


Mary  Gillespie  Royce.,  A.B., 

Ithaca,  New  York. 

Bethanian  Staff,  '16. 
Merry  Maskers. 
Collegian  Staff,  '13-'15. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
A.  L.  I. 


Arthur  Leon  Rudebock,  B.S.  Agr., 

Hilton,  X.  J. 

Agricultural  Club. 

President  Agricultural  Club.  '14-'15. 

Sec'y-Treas.  Agricultural  Club,  "15-'16. 

Creameryman.  '15. 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 
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John  Reason  Sloan,  A.B.-Min., 

Pettry,  W.  Va. 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Y.  M.  B.  C. 

Ministerial  Association. 

Merry  Maskers. 

A.  L.  S. 

Wilfly  Oratorical  Contest,  15. 

Student  Preacher. 

Manager  Book  Store,  '12-'16. 


ov  FrasEr  Taylor,  Ph.B., 

Bethany,  W.  Va. 

Alpha  Xi  Delta. 

Salutatorian. 

Editor-in-Chief  Collegian,  '14-'15. 
President  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '15-'16. 
Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  43-46. 
Delegate  to  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Conference, 

'14-' 15. 
President  A.  L.  S.,  '15. 
Glee  Club,  '13-'16. 
Student  Volunteer,  '14. 


Lvrll  Grace  TV.agarden,  A.B., 

Danbury,  Connecticut. 

Zeta  Tau  Alpha. 

Valedictorian. 

President  Sophomore  Class. 
Assistant  Editor  Collegian,  '13-'  14. 
President  Merry  Maskers,  '15. 
Bethanian  Staff,  '14-46. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  '13-46. 
President  Y.  W.  B.  C. 
President  A.  L.  S.,  4  5. 
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Alfred  Elmon  Sims,  A.M., 


Louisa,  Ya. 


Virginia  Christian  College.  '13. 
A.  L.  S. 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 
Ministerial  Association. 
Merry  Maskers. 


Geaijsone  Yeuell,  A.  M., 

Fort  Payne,  Alabama. 

A.    B.    Alabama    Presbyterian   College, 

'13. 
Instructor  in  History,  Bethany,  '15-'16. 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Y.  M.  B.  C. 
A.  L.  S. 

Ministerial  Association. 
Merry  Maskers. 


Lawrence  Doak,  A.M., 

New  Martinsville,  W.  Ya. 

H.  F.  Gamer,  A.M., 

New  Martinsville,  W.  Ya. 

D.  Le  Roy  Mantle,  A.M., 

Adair,  Oklahoma. 


Guy  Mantle,  A.M., 


Adair.  Oklahoma. 
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Senior  Class 


OFFICERS. 

M.    L.    Patton President 

Esther  RoYCE '  'ice   President 

Margaret   Monroe    Secretary 

Martha   Cox    Treasurer 

Colors — Double  Blue  and  White.  Flower — White  Carnation. 

Motto — Non  Nobis  Solum. 
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Senior  Autobiography 

Who  remembers  one's  very  early  childhood?  None.  Neither  do  we — ex- 
cept those  "first  impressions"  of  dear  old  Bethany,  its  Professors,  and  its  large 
family.  But  obscurity  was  not  destined  long  to  shroud  that  aspiring  nineteen 
twelve  group.  Progress  stood  near,  eager  to  relinquish  her  hold  upon  the  first 
mile-stone.  And  just  here  the  hazy  past  of  memory  vanishes  and  centainty,  unde- 
niable certainty,  clusters  about  that  first  event — our  first  challenge,  the  conflict, 
the  victory,  the  reward.  By  no  special  effort  but  with  greatest  ease  we  won  that 
debate  from  the  arrogant  Sophs.  Down  deep  in  our  trunks  a  menu  lies  buried, 
with  this  inscription  thereon:  "The  First  Annual  Freshman-Sophomore  Debate." 
(Alas!  that  it  was  also  the  last!  But  we  established  the  precedent.  What  more 
could  we  do?) 

With  such  an  entree  we  well  established  our  right  to  rule.  Still  that  none 
might  have  a  change  to  criticise  us  as  being  solely  intellectual,  we  accepted  a  chal- 
lenge of  physical  strength  and  won  a  baseball  game  of  eleven  innings  from  the 
poor  Freshies.  They  gave  us  a  delightful  picnic  at  the  second  tunnel — as  a  hum- 
ble tribute  of  respect  to  our  well-rounded  superiority.  We  leave  it  to  our  friends 
and  critics  to  say  that  even  this  did  not  spoil  us ;  but  as  a  safeguard  against  preju- 
dice, review  our  Junior  career. 

The  incoming  Freshmen  automatically  doffed  their  caps  to  us,  hailing  us 
as  Seniors.  When  oration  time  came,  the  Professors  totaled  up  a  bunch  of 
grades  and  criticisms  that  more  than  proved  our  far-advanced  wisdom.  (Maybe 
that's  why  we  didn't  decorate  the  chapel  for  Senior  Orations.) 

It  isn't  so  enviable  to  be  a  Senior  after  such  a  record!  In  fact,  it  was  but 
a  small  step  upward.  Should  you  look  upon  the  recorded  grades  of  our  illustrious 
class,  you  will  find  an  average  unparalled  in  the  past  two  decades !  Holding  with 
so  firm  a  grasp  the  past,  we  welcome  the  future.  Age  has  caused  us  to  respect 
and  treasure  the  good  things  that  our  Alma  Mater  has  given  us,  and  has  implanted 
within  us  the  desire  to  help  make  Bethany's  future  still  more  glorious.  Yet  how 
will  it  be  possible  when  this  class  shall  have  departed  ? 
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J.  R.  Clark 

President    Ministerial    Asso- 
ciation. 
President  Rechabite   Club. 
A.  L.  S. 

Oratorical   Association. 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Triangular   Debate. 


English 

Ministerial 

Seniors 


R.  W.  Sparks 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Y.  M.  B.  C. 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Ministerial    Association. 

A.  L.  S. 


Maggie  Cheistman' 
Macon,  Ohio 
Y.  VV.  C.  A. 
Y.  W.  B.  C. 
A.  C.  L.  S. 


C.  D.  PosTON 
Bethany.  W.  Va. 
President  Volunteer  Band. 
President  N.  L.  S. 
Dramatic  Club. 
Ministerial  Association. 
Oratorical  Association. 
Triangular   Debate. 


D.  R.  La  Rue 

Chari.ekoi.   Pa. 
Ministerial  Association. 
M.  B.  C 
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eniors 


Dorothy  Cramulet 
.Martha  Cox 
Loretta  Dunbar 

Margaret  Boyd 
J.  L.  Higgs 
Marion  Meriwether 
Elizabeth  Morgan 


Margaret  Monroe 
Anna  Manning 
Florence  Ring 
R.  G.  Taylor 
Isadore  Whitley 
Irma  Wray 
W.  G.  Wiles 


Domestic  Science  Seniors 

Cora  Crews  Esther  Royce 

Maurine  Lappin  Mae  Smith 

Elizabeth  McKown  AeeEne  Scott 

Gladys  Pierce  Janie  White 
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ANY  SENIOR  ON  COMMENCEMENT  DAY. 

The  grass  of  the  campus  looks  greener  today, 

The  birds  never  sang  half  so  sweet ; 
Arrayed  in  fresh  garments  the  pine-trees  are  gay. 
It  seems  that  all  Nature's  combining  to  say, 
"  'Twere  foolish  to  go,  'twould  be  wiser  to  stay," 
Which  our  hearts,  knit  to  Bethany,  repeat. 

And  yet  we  must  answer  the  call  of  the  world. 

To  engage  in  its  toil  and  its  strife; 
Our  morrows  shall  find  us,  our  standards  unfurled, 
Wherever  the  challenge  of  evil  is  hurled, 
Wherever  the  smoke  of  the  conflict's  upcurled, 
On  the  stern  battle-ground  of  this  life. 

We  go  now  in  hope,  yet  we  go  now  in  fear ; 

We're  strong,  yet  we  know  we  are  weak  ; 
We  endeavor  to  smile,  but  forever  the  tear 
Proclaims  that  the  hour  of  our  parting  is  near. 
Perhaps  all  in  vain  through  many  a  year 

A  chance  for  re-union  to  seek. 

The  songs  we  have  sung  as  we  marched  day  by  day 

On  the  corridor  mystic  and  old. 
Shall  waken  the  years  in  the  same  happy  way. 
When  some  of  our  number  the  pall-bearers  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  the  rest  are  all  withered  and  gray 

With  the  tale  of  this  life  well  nigh  told. 

But  we  will  not  repine,  for  we  know  it  is  best 

That  we  bid  Alma  Mater  farewell, 
That  we  leave  her  behind,  henceforth  to  attest 
The  wisdom  we've  gained,  that  we  take  up  the  quest 
Of  our  grails  ere  the  sun  of  our  day  sink  to  rest 

At  the  call  of  the  last  vesper  bell. 
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THE  HEIGHTS. 
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JUNIORS 
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William  E.  Hanna. 

Behold !  ye,  friends,  our  President  Bill,  whose 
long  legs  carry  him  up  the  hill,  at  a  perfectly  stu- 
pendous awful  rate,  especially  when  he  knows 
there  waits  at  the  gate  a  little  girl  with  flaxen 
hair — and  they  certainly  make  a  handsome  pair. 
We  all  know  how  he  makes  things  hum :  the 
Bible  Class  has  been  going  some  since  William 
put  his  hand  to  the  wheel.  Then,  too,  he  made 
such  a  wonderful  spiel  at  Junior  Orations  that 
we  surmise  to  the  President's  chair  he'll  quickly 
rise.  Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  !  for  William  and  Indiana 
Normal. 


AIary  Adams. 

Mary  is  taking  music.  Also  she  is  taking  a 
rather  strenuous  course  in  biz.  However,  since 
George  decided  to  leave  Bethany  for  Ohio  State, 
things  have  quieted  down  a  little.  Still  there 
seem  to  be  many  vacations  given  in  that  institu- 
tion, all  of  which  he  likes  to  spend  in  Bethany. 
Mary  is  well  liked  by  all  the  students  and  we 
wish  her  the  greatest  success  in  the  future. 


Ernest  F.  Brown. 

Ernie  is  an  Ag.  He  is  tall  as  to  stature,  retir- 
ing as  to  disposition,  excellent  as  a  student.  He 
is  not  seen  often  on  the  corridor,  and  still  less 
frequently  on  biz.  When  it  comes  to  Junior  Ora- 
tions, however,  he's  right  in  the  lead.  Whatever 
he  undertakes  he  carries  through  heartily,  and  we 
predict  for  him  a  most  successful  future. 
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Edwin  V.  Condron. 

Here  is  a  flattering  picture  of  Conny.  He  ad- 
mits it  himself.  In  fact,  lie  is  thinking  of  having" 
several  hundred  printed  and  spreading  them 
broadcast.  Conny  is  noted  especially  for  his 
playing  and  is  a  valuable  member  of  our  Orches- 
tra. On  the  corridor  his  long,  lank  form  may  be 
seen  at  all  hours  avec  a  certain  maiden  from 
Beaver  Falls.  We  are  all  fond  of  Edwin,  and 
with  his  cheery  smile  and  ready  wit  he  makes  a 
valuable  member  of  our  class. 


John  Colvic. 

This  charming  countenance  you  now  behold  is 
friend  Jack.  Little  is  known  of  this  member  of 
our  class  except  that  he  hails  from  Wheeling  and 
is  the  proud  possessor  of  a  Ford  runabout  which 
we  can  see  whizzing  about  on  spring  evenings 
filled  with  a  dozen  or  so  Sigs.  He  plays  the  same 
kind  of  an  instrument  that  old  Bill  Bailey  plays, 
but  we  don't  know  how  to  spell  it.  Jack  is  also 
an  Ag.  student. 


Hugh  DarsiE. 

Viola  notre  ami  Monsieur  Darsie.  Nous  all 
savons,  what  a  beau  student  francais  he  is! 
Mais  what  signine  cela?  He  used  to  be  seen 
toujours  dans  le  corridor  avec  la  douce  Lyrel— 
but  alas!  things  have  changed.  Mais  nevertheless 
he  is  a  bright  and  shining  light  in  Lit.  classes,  et 
cetera. 
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Simon  Davidian. 

Age    Probably   17 

Height    5'    6" 

Weight 140  lbs.   (?) 

Color   of    Eyes Brown 

Color  of  Hair India  Ink 

Voice     Nightingale 

Affinities Biz.,  Orations,  A.  L.  S.,  Armenia 


Ralph  Egbert. 

Mr.   Egbert  comes  from  Point  Breeze, 

On  cold  winter  mornings  he  surely  would  freeze 

Were  it  not  for  the  hair  on  the  top  of  his  head, 

Which  glows  with  a  beautiful  fiery  red ; 

He  once  had  a  bizzite,  but  now  alas ! 

His  only  affinity  is  his  Sunday  School  class ; 

As  a  preacher  we  have  for  him  prospects  fair. 

For  in  Logic  he  shines  like  the  shade  of  his  hair. 


Nan  Furbav. 

Now  here's  someone,  we  do  opine,  for  whom 
we  need  not  write  a  line,  about  the  boys,  not  even 
name  one  in  connection  with  her  fame.  It's  done 
so  often,  looks  so  rough,  we  do  not  like  to  pull 
such  stuff.  But  this  is  Nan,  so  you  all  know  that 
what  I've  said  is  not  quite  so.  Just  ope  your 
eyes  and  look  about  and  what  you  see  will  make 
you  shout.  She  bizzes  early,  bizzes  late,  but  ot 
these  things  we  will  not  prate,  but  passing  on, 
enumerate  the  things  which  Nan  helps  propagate. 
There's  Sunday  School,  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Dramatic 
Club  and  Z.  T.  A.  Just  look  around,  but  you'll 
not  find  another  girl  so  to  your  mind.  We  side 
with  George,  so  if  you  can,  you  have  our  leave. 
Here's  to  you.  Nan ! 
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Lee  Mahan. 

Watch  for  a  quiet,  blushing,  young  fellow, 
generally  in  the  company  of  some  fair  creature 
of  genial  nature,  or  "Bud,"  and  you  may  be  rea- 
sonably assured  that  it  is  Herman  Lee  Mahan  of 
Fallansbee,  W.  Va.,  alias  "Eddie."  He  never 
took  to  athletics,  but  is  reputed  to  be  a  good  stu- 
dent, although  those  who  know  him — well !  He 
surprised  us  with  an  astonishing  knowledge  of 
the  Ford  Peace  Party  in  Junior  Orations,  Al- 
though Eddie  comes  from  a  "tin  plate"  town,  lie 
is  a  14K  Southern  sympathizer.  As  to  his  future, 
it  is  hard  to  predict,  but  we  venture  to  say  that 
he  will  become  connected  with  the  teaching  pro- 
fession sometime. 


Marie  McCollam. 

This  is  Marie.  As  you  can  easily  see  she  is  of 
a  reserved,  quiet  disposition.  Sedate  and  digni- 
fied, many  of  us  do  not  know  her  as  well  as  we 
should  like.  Nevertheless,  those  of  us  who  are 
so  fortunate  as  to  be  more  intimately  acquainted 
with  her  will  agree  that  she  is  blessed  witli  a 
strong  sense  of  humor  as  well  as  a  studious 
frame  of  mind.  Altogether  she  is  one  of  the 
most  valuable  members  of  our  class. 


Nelson  Myers. 

Nelson  came  to  us  longer  ago  than  we  care  to 
confess.  Upon  questioning  him  as  to  the  place 
from  whence  he  came,  we  were  astonished  to 
learn  that  he  hailed  from  that  "Tired"  city  where 
they  make  balls,  raincoats,  and  balloons.  Nelse 
seems  to  have  absorbed  some  of  the  elastic  ma 
terial  before  he  bounced  into-  this  burg,  as  he 
tried  to  stretch  one  year  of  strenuous  biz  over 
three.  Alas !  it  was  of  poor  quality,  for  it  would 
not  stand  the  strain.  If  you  look  for  Myers  don't 
expect  a  big  noise,  for  he  too  quiet  and  reserved. 
Nelse  is  a  fine  fellow  and  a  friend  of  everyone 
who  knows  him.  The  easiest  way  to  find  Myers 
is  to  look  for  rUR. auto-tire  wach  foh. 
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Simon  Davidian. 

Age    Probably   1 7 

Height    5'    6" 

Weight   140  lbs.   ( ? ) 

Color   of   Eyes Brown 

Color  of  Hair India  Ink 

Voice     Nightingale 

Affinities Biz.,  Orations,  A.  L.  S.,  Armenia 


Ralph  Egbert. 

Mr.  Egbert  comes   from  Point  Breeze, 

On  cold  winter  mornings  he  surely  would  freeze 

Were  it  not  for  the  hair  on  the  top  of  his  head, 

Which  glows  with  a  beautiful  fiery  red; 

He  once  had  a  bizzite,  but  now  alas  ! 

His  only  affinity  is  his  Sunday  School  class ; 

As  a  preacher  we  have  for  him  prospects  fair. 

For  in  Logic  he  shines  like  the  shade  of  his  hair. 


Nan  Furbay. 

Now  here's  someone,  we  do  opine,  for  whom 
we  need  not  write  a  line,  about  the  boys,  not  even 
name  one  in  connection  with  her  fame.  It's  done 
so  often,  looks  so  rough,  we  do  not  like  to  pull 
such  stuff.  But  this  is  Nan,  so  you  all  know  that 
what  I've  said  is  not  quite  so.  Just  ope  your 
eyes  and  look  about  and  what  you  see  will  make 
you  shout.  She  bizzes  early,  bizzes  late,  but  ot 
these  things  we  will  not  prate,  but  passing  on, 
enumerate  the  things  which  Nan  helps  propagate. 
There's  Sunday  School,  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Dramatic 
Club  and  Z.  T.  A.  Just  look  around,  but  you'll 
not  find  another  girl  so  to  your  mind.  We  side 
with  George,  so  if  you  can,  you  have  our  leave. 
Here's  to  you,   Nan ! 
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Lee  Mahan. 

Watch  for  a  quiet,  blushing,  young  fellow, 
generally  in  the  company  of  some  fair  creature 
of  genial  nature,  or  "Bud,"  and  you  may  be  rea- 
sonably assured  that  it  is  Herman  Lee  Mahan  of 
Pallansbee,  W.  Va.,  alias  "Eddie."  He  never 
took  to  athletics,  but  is  reputed  to  be  a  good  stu- 
dent, although  those  who  know  him — well!  He 
surprised  us  with  an  astonishing  knowledge  of 
the  Ford  Peace  Party  in  Junior  Orations.  Al- 
though Eddie  comes  from  a  "tin  plate"  town,  he 
is  a  14K  Southern  sympathizer.  As  to  his  future, 
it  is  hard  to  predict,  but  we  venture  to  say  that 
lie  will  become  connected  with  the  teaching  pro- 
fession sometime. 


Marie  McCoelam. 

This  is  Marie.  As  you  can  easily  see  she  is  of 
a  reserved,  quiet  disposition.  Sedate  and  digni- 
fied, many  of  us  do  not  know  her  as  well  as  we 
should  like.  Nevertheless,  those  of  us  who  are 
so  fortunate  as  to  be  more  intimately  acquainted 
with  her  will  agree  that  she  is  blessed  with  a 
strong  sense  of  humor  as  well  as  a  studious 
frame  of  mind.  Altogether  she  is  one  of  the 
most  valuable  members  of  our  class. 


Nelson  Myers. 

Xelson  came  to  us  longer  ago  than  we  care  to 
confess.  Upon  questioning  him  as  to  the  place 
from  whence  he  came,  we  were  astonished  to 
learn  that  he  hailed  from  that  "Tired"  city  where 
they  make  balls,  raincoats,  and  balloons.  Nelse 
seems  to  have  absorbed  some  of  the  elastic  ma 
terial  before  he  bounced  into  this  burg,  as  he 
tried  to  stretch  one  year  of  strenuous  biz  over 
three.  Alas !  it  was  of  poor  quality,  for  it  would 
not  stand  the  strain.  If  you  look  for  Myers  don't 
expect  a  big  noise,  for  he  too  quiet  and  reserved. 
Xelse  is  a  fine  fellow  and  a  friend  of  everyone 
who  knows  him.  The  easiest  way  to  find  Myers 
is  to  look  for  PI  is*,  auto-tire  wach  fob. 
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M.   L.    NORMENT. 

We  feel  quite  honored  to  introduce  you  to 
Mr.  Norment.  He  is  one  of  our  most  illustrious 
classmates.  Blest  with  an  unfailing  sense  of  hu- 
mor and  a  pleasant  word  for  everybody,  he  has 
won  no  mean  place  in  our  regard.  He  "pursues 
the  even  tenor  of  his  ways"  with  a  quietness  and 
persistency  that  bodes  well  for  his  future  success. 
But,  no  wonder,  for  he  comes  from  old  Virginia. 
Mr.  Norment  is  always  busy.  We  wonder  how  in 
the  world  he  accomplishes  what  he  does.  His 
grades  are  always  high.     Good  luck  to  him  ! 


U.  G.  Palmkr. 

Ulysses  Grant  Palmer  hails-  from  Verona,  of 
which  city  Pittsburgh  is  a  suburb.  "Pope,"  as  one 
might  infer  from  his  name,  comes  from  a  fighting 
stock,  we  understand,  being  a  direct  descendant 
of  that  famous  general,  whose  name  he  bears. 
We  have  never  seen  him  with  his  battle  axe  un- 
der his  arm,  but  he  gets  it  out  now  and  then  when 
he  burns  the  midnight  oil  over  the  "Menace." 
"A  still  tongue  bespeaks  a  wise  head."  That's 
Ugie.  He  is  a  deep  thinker  and  in  constantly 
drinking  in  other  people's  chatter,  then  remark- 
ing to  himself:  "What  fools  these  mortals  he'." 
We  believe  if  he  keeps  on  as  he  lias  started  he's 
sure  to  amount  to  something  some  day. 


Josephine  Porter. 
Who  hates  her  Math  like  poison,  say  ! 
And  comes  late  to  dinner  every  day 
Because  she  can't   flunk  anyway; 

Jo  Porter. 
Who  doesn't  biz  a  bit  this  year, 
But  writes  to  Pittsburgh  with  a  tear. 
And  only  wishes  Mac  was  here. 

Jo   Porter. 
Who  takes  to  crochet  with  a  bang ; 
But  can't  quite  seem  to  give  up  slang ; 
And  says  she  doesn't  care  a  hang. 

Jo  Porter. 
Who's  a  mighty  loyal  Z.  T.  A., 
But  gives  second  place  to  old  K.  A., 
And  will  be  true  to  them  for  aye. 

Jo  Porter. 
Who's  a  good  friend  to  have  at  hand, 
A  classmate  of  the  Junior  Band, 
The  bonniest  lassie  in  the  land. 

Jo  Porter. 
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RdUDOU'H    RUNNRR. 

Everybody  knows  "Rudy"  of  Hundred,  W.  Va., 
and  that  he's  one  hundred  per  cent  oracular  in 
his  make-up.  Inevitably  found  at  two  places — 
Post  Office  at  ten-thirty  A.  M.,  and  Adelphian 
Literary  every  Monday  night — commonly  appear- 
ing on  its  program  from  one  to  five  times  per  eve. 
A  disciple  of  Cicero,  Webster  and  Professor  Sut- 
ton. The  smiles  leaves  him  not — even  in  sleep. 
Steady  in  everything,  except  biz.  This  year 
"Rudy"  has  the  "single  track"  mind — on  V.  M.  C. 
A.,  of  which  he  is  president-pusher.  "Next  num- 
ber on  the  program  will  be  a  reading  by  Mr. 
Renner."  The  gods  will  see  that  Rudy  sits  on 
top  somewhere. 


Blaine  Smith. 

Mr.  Smith  is  a  new  member  of  the  class,  but 
though  he  was  late  in  coming,  he  is  not  at  all  be- 
hind in  the  matter  of  grades.  From  the  very  first 
he  astonished  us  by  his  brilliant  recitations,  giv- 
ing evidence  of  a  most  remarkable  memory.  As 
for  biz,  he  has  not  so  far  shown  any  great  inter- 
est in  the  art,  although  he  was  on  hand  at  the  Ag. 
banquet.  Perhaps  he  left  his  heart  in  the  south- 
ern part  of  the  state  when  he  came.  The  Faculty 
need  not  be  alarmed  at  his  frequent  visits  to  the 
Z.  T.  A.  House,  for  he  confines  his  attentions  to 
the  matron's  flat. 


Austin  TeishEr. 

Behold  the  Millersburg  Magnate  in  Standard 
Oil !  The  man  whose  daily  beauty  sleep  lats  from 
7  P.  M.  to  7  A.  M.  A  mystery  adorns  his  college 
career,  to-wit :  In  his  Freshman  year,  we  re- 
member, his  Sunday  dress  was  a  red  jersey;  his 
every-day  garb  the  same.  But  now  he  invariably 
appears  in  immaculate  linen.  But  the  mystery  is 
suddenly  solved  when  we  perceive  that  his  desti- 
nation is  merely  Corridor  Pew  No.  2,  South. 
"Red"  has  won  the  friendship  of  every  student  in 
college.  Nor  is  he  without  honors — witness  the 
fact  that  he  is  manager  of  the  first  basketball 
team  turned  out  by  Bethany  in  many  years,  that 
has  not  lost  a  single  game. 


41 


Roberta  Tener. 

Roberta  Tener,  here  she  is !  The  only  time 
she's  seen  on  biz  is  just  before  a  banquet  Sig ;  but 
then  she  doesn't  care  a  fig,  for  her  affections  run 
to  Greek,  but  in  her  math  she's  sorter  weak. 
However,  that  belongs  to  the  past,  for  let  me  tell 
you  how  very  fast  she  paints  the  Zeta  menus 
neat,  and  does  so  many  other  feats  of  note  that 
we  believe  our  Bob  is  fine — but  we  can't  think  of 
another  line. 


Junior  Class 

OFFICERS. 


W.  E.   Hanna President 

N.  H.  Myers Vice  President 

Nan    Furbay Secretary 

J.    B.    Colvig Treasurer 

Roberta    Tener Historian 

Flower — Blue  Violet.  Colors — Purple  and  White 

Motto — "Be  sure  you  are  right  and  then  go  ahead." 
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Junior  Class  History 

Well,  here  we  are,  small  in  numbers,  hut  mighty  in  valor,  and  our  banner, 
as  every  historian  is  expected  to  say,  still  flaunts  in  the  breeze. 

The  Juniors  are  like  the  undercurrent  of  a  stream — they  seldom  appear  to 
make  a  demonstration,  but  much  of  the  power  of  the  school  is  vested  in  their 
quiet  strength. 

Orations,  the  terror  of  all  former  classes,  are  our  special  pride  and  delight. 
(Oh,  don't  be  alarmed — this  is  just  a  new  system  of  treatment  for  the  Faculty. 
Kicking  won't  work,  so  maybe  this  will.    Who  knows?) 

Though  we  flourish  in  other  respects,  we  are  beginning  to  doubt  that  we 
retain  our  time-honoder  drag  with  the  Faculty,  for  they  are  overworking  us  hor- 
ribly this  year.  But  we  are  so  cheerful  in  spite  of  our  burdens  that  everyone  in 
school  would  like  to  be  a  Junior. 
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SOPHOMORE-FRESHMAN   SCRAP. 
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Sophomore  Class 

OFFICERS. 

R.  L.   ShivEly President 

Irma  Wray J  'ice  President 

LucilE    Bergen Secretary 

H.  E.  Thomas Treasurer 

Mae    Smith Historian 


Flower — Yellow  Rose. 


Colors — Green  and  GoKl. 


Motto — "Labor  Conquers  All  Things. 


Bergen,   Lucile 
Brow,  E.  F. 
Bullard,   Luther   T. 
Cox,  Dessie 
Cramblet,   Dorothy 
Crews,   Cora 
Cumpston,   Katherine 
Cumpston,   Ethel 
Darsie,   Hugh   D. 
Davidian,    Simon   M. 
Dudley,    Virginia 
Dunbar,  Loretta 
Elder,   Charles   V. 
Fleming,    Fielden 
Fordyce,  R.  Allen 
Francis,   Stella 
Freed,   Mrs.   Cecil   F. 
Gregg,  A.  C. 
Hall,  Alma 
Harman,   F.   H. 
Harris,   Russel  W. 
Heakin,    Herald 
Henry,   Hazel 


SOPHOMORES 

Ho,  Violette   K. 
Hoey,    Mitchell 
Hostetler,   Melwood   D. 
Lappin,   Maurine 
Lappin,    Frank 
La  Rue,   D.   R. 
Ludwig,   Viola 
Mackey,   Wm.    K. 
Mann,   Almon 
Mann,   Donald 
Meriwether,   Marion 
Miley,  Paul 
Morlan,    Eva 
McCloy,    Alfred   J. 
McDonald,   Mazie 
McKown,   Elizabeth 
Nelson,    Paul 
Norment,    Malcolm 
Pedicord,   H.  L. 
Peoples,   Clara 
Poston,    George 
Pritchett,   Vergil 


Rehfeldt,    Fairy 
Ring,  Florence 
Schwalb,   Allyn   H. 
Schmidt,    George 
Scott,   Ralph 
Schively,   Russell 
Smith,   B.   Mae 
Stewart,  James 
Strathearn,   R.   J. 
Sweeney,    Monroe 
Taylor,  Graham 
Thomas,  H.  E. 
Thompson,   Samuel 
Tilock,  Walter 
Tombaugh,   Mildred   C. 
Van  Sise,  Jo   H. 
Whitley,    Isadore 
Williams,  J.  B. 
Wood,  Orren   M. 
Wray,    Irma 
Wright,  Donald 
Weaver,    George 
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Freshman  Class 

OFFICERS. 

R.   R.   Raxev President 

Jon  n   Kaiser J  'ice  President 

Adelaide   McCollam Secretary 

Mildred   Ankrim Treasurer 

Ruby   Andrews Historian 

Flower— Red  Rose.  Color— Maroon  and  Gray. 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS  ROLL 


Adams,  T.   S. 
Andrews,  Ruby 
Ankrim,    Mildred 
Atkinson,    Howard 
Bcggs,  Kathryn 
Bemis,    Sarah 
Betterly,   Alexander 
Bidwell,    Martha 
Boyd,    Margaret 
Britts,    Cora 
Brown,  H.  L. 
Bullard,   Louise 
Burghard,    Gillman 
Burig,    W.    Glenn 
Campbell,   J.   A.   Jr. 
Canon,   C.    B. 
Carfer,   R.   D. 
Clark.   J.    R. 
Conn.  R.  T. 
Cooper,  J.   M. 
Crawford,  J.  S. 
Crawford,    S.    C. 
Davies,  D.  R. 
Depp,   W.   O. 
Dodd,   C.   B. 
Dooley,   Donald 
I  lubber,  Gilbert 
Dunn,  F.  W. 
Eberly,   Neville 
Faber,   Dorothy 
Fry,   Kenneth   P. 
Gregg,  Mrs.  A.  L. 
Hanson,    Paul 
Marker,    Herbert 
Ilerold,    Don 


Higgs,  J.   L. 
Hoover,    William   Jr. 
Horn,  Dan  L. 
Hunter,  Helen 
Hunter,  Mac   R. 
Johnson,    Loretta 
Jones,  E.  P. 
Kaiser,   John 
Kendig,  G.   F. 
Kittle,    Nellie 
Laughead,  John 
Lappin,   P.   B. 
Latto,  William   T. 
Linville,  J.   A. 
Loomis,  R.   P. 
Lumpkin,  J.  R. 
Manning,   Anna 
Marshall,    Edmund 
Meacbam,  J.  C. 
Mercer,   Alene 
Metcalf,    L.    M. 
Mitchell,  E.   P. 
Miller,   Ralph 
Miller,   Gus 
Moore,  Charles 
Moore,  L.  E. 
Morgan,  J.   F. 
Morlan,  Verna 
Morris,  Jacque 
McClellan.    Allan 
MeCreary.    II.   W. 
Netting,  Virginia 
Xichol,  O.  C. 
Nickerson,   Albert   D. 
McCanunon,   Lane 
McCarty,  Vada 


McCollam,   Adelaide 
McKee,    Allan 
McMillan,   Helen 
Opperman,   Harold  K. 
Payne,  J.   B. 
Porterfield,    Ernest 
Pollock,  J.   B. 
Pryor,  Guy 
Raney,  Ruel  R. 
Reed,  Delpha 
Reeves,    Paul   E. 
Rhodes,   W.    S. 
Robinson.   William    C. 
Rogers,  Paul  S. 
Saunders,    R.    M. 
Shenerlein,   John 
Scott.   A.    C. 
Sellers.  Joseph  W. 
Shepherd,  J.   S. 
Smith,   Kenneth 
Smith,   Martha 
Sparks,  R.  W. 
Summers,   Bessie 
Sutton,   George   M. 
Talbot,    Mary 
Taylor,   Jennie 
Thomas,    Percy 
Walters,   Clyde  L. 
Walthour,    Margaret 
Weaver,   Robert  V. 
Welch,   C.   E. 
Wells,    Stella 
Wiles,   W.   G 
Wood,  Jean 
Wood,   Straus 
Williams,  Alice 
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Freshman  Class  History 

The  Freshmen  hail  no  sooner  taken  np  their  duties  in  old  Bethany  than  it 
was  found  that  they  could  not  be  distinguished  from  the  upperclassmen.  This, 
of  course,  was  due  to  the  dignified  bearing  of  the  newcomers,  and  their  ease  of 
accustoming  themselves  to  their  surroundings.  The  upperclassmen  decided  that 
this  would  never  do.  Finally  a  bright  idea  came  to  them,  and  for  two  weeks  the 
Freshmen  proudly,  though  much  to  the  delight  of  the  other  students,  wore  attrac- 
tive little  caps  of  green  and  white. 

After  these  two  weeks  of  getting  acquainted,  the  Freshmen  were  consid- 
ered initiated  into  Bethany's  rules  and  customs — that  i>,  all  excepting  "biz."  The 
boys  did  not  become  acquainted  with  that  institution  until  after  the  first  term. 

It  is  not  in  a  boastful  frame  of  mind  that  the  Freshmen  speak  of  the 
Freshman-Sophomore  class  fight.  For  anything  won  so  easily  we  took  the  honors 
very  meekly.  We  think  it  only  fitting,  however,  to  give  this  memorable  event 
mention  here. 

In  social  functions  as  well  as  sports  we  have  not  been  out-done  by  our 
older  comrades.  At  the  Opening  Social  we  made  our  debut,  ami  this  has  been 
followed  by  a  round  of  pleasant  occasions. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  athletics  has  played  an  important  part  in  our 
short  history.  And  we  feel  confident  that  the  rising  class  of  1919  holds  many 
future  winners  for  dear  old  Bethany. 
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The  Prep  Department 

The  Preparatory  Department  has  been  doing  good  work  this  year.  Greater 
enthusiasm  has  been  shown  than  ever  before  in  trying  to  make  this  department 
mere  interesting  to  its  students.  The  main  item  of  interest  this  vear  was  the 
founding  of  our  Campbell  Literary  Society.  Early  in  the  fall  term  it  was  formed 
under  the  supervision  of  Professors  Sutton  and  Sprowls  and  all  preparatory  stu- 
dents were  made  eligible.  Every  effort  has  been  put  forth  to  develop  the  talents 
of  its  members  and  we  feel  sure  that  all  who  are  members  of  its  society  will  be 
more  efficient  for  their  college  work  than  those  who  clo  not  take  advantage  of  it. 

We  hope  for  even  better  things  by  another  year,  and  we  sincerely  think 
that  this  red-capped,  much-ridiculed  department  will  some  day  court  out  victorious. 
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Adelphian  Literary  Society 

Colors — Purple,  Gold  and  White. 


Motto — Noli  neglegere  gratiam  quae  in  te  est. 


Ackley,   Lila 
Bittner,  S.  F. 
Bolon,  R. 
Boyd,   Mary 
Bidwell,   Martha 
Clark,  J.   R. 
Crawford,  S.  C. 
Crews,    Cora 
Cumpston,    Ethel 
Cumpston,    Catharine 
Darsie,   H.   D. 
Davidian,    Simon 
Dooley,   Donald 
Fordyce,  R.  A. 
Freed,  Mrs. 


Gallagher,    Mrs.    Margaret 
Gallagher.  E.  G. 
Hostettler,    M. 
Hensley,  Mrs.   E.  B. 
Ho,   Violette 
Jones,  E.  P. 
Kagarise,   Blanch 
McKee,    Allan 
Mantle.   Guy 
Morgan,   Rev.  J.  J. 
McCarty,  Vada 
Michell,  E.   P. 
Norment,   M.  L. 
Martin.   Harry 
Payne.    F.    R. 


Pearson,    James 
Reeves,    Paul 
Rentier,  R.  R. 
Sims,   A.  E. 
Schmidt,  G.  D. 
Sparks,   Robert 
Smith,    Martha 
Taylor,  Joy 
Teagarden,   Lyre 
Talbot,    Mary 
Williams.    Alice 
Wood,  Jean 
Wood,   Strauss 
Ycuell,   G    H. 
Voho,    Arthur 
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American  Literary  Institute 

ROLL. 

Bullard,   L.   T.  McDonald,    Mazie 

Cramblet,   Dorothy  McMillen,   Helen 

Dunlap,   Rosa  Monroe,    Margaret 

Fryc,   Charles  Netting,  Virginia 

Furhay,  Nan  Pryor,  Guy 

Heaken,   H.  L.  Royce,   Esther 

Lewis,  J.   M.  Royce,   Mary 

Ludwig,   Viola  Taylor,   Graham 

Mantle;   Fcroy  White,   William 
Wray,    Irina 
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Neatrophian  Literary  Society 


ROLL. 

G.  L.   Burghard 
G.   S.   Dubber 
J.   M.  Hoye 
G.  F.  Kendig 
Raymond   Miller 
Charles  Moore 
C.   D.    Poston 
George   Sutton 
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Campbell  Literary  Society 

ROLL. 

Allen,   Miss  Netting,   Miss  Lois 

Beauchamp.    Mr.  Perry,    Miss 

Byrd.  Mr.  Perry,  Mr. 

Christman,  Miss  Skoog,   Mr. 

Doescher,  Miss  Shipley,   Mr. 

Gilbert,   Mr.  Sprowls,    Prof. 

Griffith,    Mr.  Sutton,   Miss 

Gibson,   Mr.  Sutton,    Prof. 

Heifer,   Mr.  Shaler,  Miss  Elsie 

Hunt,   Miss  Shaler,   Miss 

James,    Miss  Snedeker,    Miss 

Kraft,   Mr.  Taylor,   C.   B. 

Kanes,   Mr.  Taylor,   Henry 

McDonald,    Mr.  Taylor,  Miss  Jean 

McKnighi,  Mr.  Underwood,   Miss 

Lauck,  Miss  Williams,    Miss    Gladys 
Wilson,  Mr. 
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Collegian  Staff 


Bditor-in-Chief Frank    Lappin 

Assistant  Editor Rosa  Dunlap 

Alumni  Editor MaurinE  Lappin 

Literary  Editor Mrs.  Cecil  Freed 

Ministerial  Editor FiEUhng  Fleming 

Athletic  Editor R.  Graham  Taylor 

Exchange  Editor Esther  RoycE 

Local  Editors Hugh  D.  DarsiE,  LEE  AIoorE 

Business  Manager EliiERT  B.   HenslEy 
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Buildings  and  Scenes 

OF 

Old  Bethany 

Which  Bring  to  Our  Minds  Sweet  Memories 
of  Our  College  Days 
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Dramatic  Club 

OFFICERS. 

President M.  L.   NormBnt 

Secretary Cora    Crews 

Treasurer Much    DarsiE 

Advisor Prof.  A.  R.  Bourne 


Ackley,  Lila 
Andrews,   Ruby 
Bergen,   Lucile 
Bidwell,   Martha   M. 
Bourne,   Prof.  A.  R. 
Bittner,   S.   F. 
Boyd  Margaret 
Condron,  E.  V. 
Cox,  Martha  E. 
Crews,  Corz  H. 
Cumpston,    Ethel 
Cumpston,   Katherine 
Darsie,  H.   D. 
Davidian,  Simon 
Doescher,   Ruby 
Dunlap,  Rosa 
Fordyce,    Allan 
Freed,  Cecil  F. 
Freed,    Mrs.    Cecil    F. 
Furbay,  Nan 
Gates,  John  C. 


ROLL. 

Gordon,   Carolyn 
Harris,   Russel   W. 
Henry,   Hazel 
Lappin,  F.   L. 
Lappin,    Maurine 
Lewis,  John   M. 
Ludwig,   Viola 
Mann,   Almon 
McCollam,   Marie 
McDonald,   Mazie 
McKown,    Elizabeth 
Myers,    Nelson 
Netting,   Virginia 
Norment,  M.   L. 
Palmer,  U.  G. 
Patton,   M.   L. 
Payne,  F.   R. 
Pearson,  James 
Porter,   Joe 
Poston,   C.  D. 
Poston,  Mrs.  C.  D. 


Pritchetl,   Virgil 
Pryor,   Guy 
Rehfeldt,    Fairy 
Renner,  R.   R. 
Reeves,   Paul  E. 
Royce,  Esther 
Roycc,   Mary 
Schmidt,  G.   D. 
Sims,  A.  E. 
Smith,   Mae 
Taylor,  Graham 
Teagardcn.    Lyrel 
Tener,  Roberts 
Thompson,   Morris 
Tombaugb,    Mildred 
Whitley,    Isadore 
Wiles.  W.  G. 
Williams,   Alice 
Wray,    Irma 
Vcuell.  G.    II. 
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Religious  Organizations 


NEW  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH. 
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Ministerial  Association 

OFFICERS. 

President J.  R.  Clark 

I  'ice  President M.   L.    Ni  irmUnt 

Secretary-Treasurer Frank    Lappin 


Sloan,  John   R. 
Schmidt,  G.   D. 
Payne,   F.  R. 
Kasvikis,  John  D. 
Pultz,  C.  VV. 
Bolan,  Raymond  S. 
Burghard,    Gillman 
Sims,  A.  E. 
Danks,  J.  E. 
Stevenson,  Isaac 
Wilson,  Zolhert 
Tylock,  Fred 
Fowler,   William  H. 
Hostettler,   Mellwood 
Hensley,  E.   B. 


ROLL. 

Moore,  Lee  M. 
Rayner,  D. 
Sparks,   Rohert 
Heifer,  Fred 
Gilbert,    Harry 
Canes.  J.  W. 
Martin,   Harry 
Fleming,   F. 
Fedrean,  Roy 
Lindemann,  H.  ( 
Lappin,  F.  L. 
Crawford,  S.  C. 
Yeuell,  G. 
Mantle,  Le  Roy 
Pryor,   Guy 


Pearson,   James 
Miller,   Raymond 
Mantle,   Guy 
.Miller,   Ralph 
Mitchell,   E.   P. 
Taylor,   C.   B. 
Poston,   Charles 
Whitticker,   Rohert 
Gallager,  E.  G. 
Pattern,  M.  L. 
Pryor,  J.  C. 
La  Rue,  D.  R. 
Darsie,  H.  D. 
Clark,   J.   R. 
Norment,  M.  L. 
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Student  Volunteer  Mission  Band 

OFFICERS. 

C.   D.    PosTON President 

Leona    Underwood Secretary 

Raymond    Bolan Treasurer 


C.  W.  Pultz 
Cecil  Freed 
Mrs.  Cecil  Freed 
Joy  Taylor 
Ruby  Doescher 
Guy  Mantle 


ROLL. 

.Mr.    Hurst 
James  Pearson 
Charles  Moore 
Wilma   Snedeker 
C.   D.   Poston 
Mrs.   C.   D.   Poston 


Raymond    Bolan 
M.  L.   Norment 
Leona  Underwood 
Sarah   Mansell 
John  Kasvikis 
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Young  Women's  Christian  Association 

OFFICERS. 

President Joy   Tavlor 

Vice  President MaurinB  Lappin 

Secretary Lucile    Bergen 

Treasurer Maris;    McCoixam 


Acklcy,   Lila 
Andrews,   Ruby 
Baker,  Etlitli 
Bemis,   Sarah 
Bergen,   Lucile 
Bidwell,    Martha 
Boyd,   Margaret 
Britts,   Cora 
Billiard,   Louise 
Cratnblet,   Dorothy 
Christman,    Maggy 
Crews,   Cora 
Doescher  Ruby 
Dunlap,   Rosa 
Dunbar,    Loretta 
Dudley,  Virginia 
Freed,  Mrs.  Florence 
Fnrbay,    Nan 
Gordon,   Carolyn 
Henry,   Hazel 
Hunter,   Helen 


ROLL. 

Hunter,   Mae 
James,   Gail 
Johnson,   Loretta 
Kittle,   Nellie 
Lappin,  Maurine 
Lawlis,   Ethel 
Ludwig,   Viola, 
Mahaffey,   Pearl 
MacDonald,  Mazic 
Manning,   Anna 
McCollam,  Adelaide 
McCollam,    Marie 
McDonald,   Ira 
McGee,  Daisy 
McKensey,   Ida 
McMillen,   Helen 
Monroe,  Margaret 
Morgan,    Elizabeth 
Morlan,    Eva 
Netting,    Virginia 


Porter,   Josephine 
Reed,   Delpha 
Reifelt,   Fairy 
Royce,  Esther 
Royce,    Mary 
Scott,  Allene 
Smith,   Mae 
Smith,   Martha 
Talbot,   Mary 
Taylor,   Jenny 
Taylor,  Joy 
Teagarden,  Lyrel 
Tener,   Roberta 
Tombaugb,    Mildred 
Wheat,  Mrs.  Z. 
Whitley,   Isadore 
Williams,   Gladys 
Wilson,   Elsie 
Whaley,  Ruth 
Wray,   Irma 
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Young  Men's  Christian  Association 

OFFICERS. 

President Mr.  R.  R.  Renner 

/  'ice  President Mr.  Lei-:  Moore 

Secretary Mr.   Ralph    Miller 

Treasurer Mr.   Simon   Davidian 

ROLL. 

Bitnerr,  S.   F.  Hensley,  E.   B.  Xorment,   M.    L. 

Brown.   Ernest  Hostettler,    M.  Perry,    Louis 

Bolan,  Raymond  Hurst   Ed.  Pearson.  James 

Crawford,    Stanton   C.  Harker,  H.  F.  Patton.  M.   L. 

Condron,   E    V.  Lewis.  J.   M.  Rentier,   R.   R. 

Clark,  J.   R.  Level.  N.   B.  Rudebock.  A.   L. 

Cooper,  John  Miller,    Raymond  Sloan.  J.  R. 

Depp,   W.    D.  Miller,    Ralph  Scott.   A.    C. 

Davidian.   Simon  Martin,   Harr  Sutton.   George 

Darsie,  H.   D.  Mantle,   Guy  Sutton,   Prof.    II.   T 

Dean,   H.   P.  Miller,  Prof.  H.  X.                     Taylor.   Henry 

Egbert,  T.   R.  Moore.  Lee  Watson,  H. 

Elder,   Charles  V.  Moore,   L.   E.  Yeuell.   G. 

Finley.    Prof.   A.    P.  Mackey,    William  McKnight,    M. 
Hanna.   Wi'liam 
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Young  Women's  Bible  Class 

OFFICERS. 

President Mary   Tai,bot 

Vice  President Rosa   Dunlap 

Secretary Margaret    Boyd 

Treasurer.  .  .' LucilE  Lawlis 

Teachers Mrs.  Bourne  aivl  Miss  Mahaeeey 

ROLL. 

Allen.   L.  Hunter.   Helen  Smith,   Mae 

Ackley,   Lila  Henry.   Hazel  Smith,    Elsie 

Andrews,   Ruby  Johnson,   Loretta  Shaler.   Jaunita 

Bidwell,    Martha  James.   Gayle  Snideker,    Wi'ma 

Bourne,  Mrs.  A.   R.  Kittle,    Nellie  Sturm,   Ella 

Baker,    Edith  Ludwig,   Vio'a  Scott,   Allene 

Britts.   Corz  Lappin,   Maurine  Sutton,    Dorothy 

Bullard.   Louise  Lawlis,   Ethel  Reed.  Delpha 

Beggs.    Kathryri  Manning,   Anna  Renfeldt.   Fairy 

Bemis,   Sarah  Monroe.   Margaret  Tener,   Roberta 

Bonar.    Mary  MeCollam,    Marie  Taylor.   Edith 

Bergen,   Lucile  MeCollam,   Adelaide  Taylor,  Jean 

Cox,    Dessie  McMillen,    Helen  Tombaugh.   Mildred 

Crews,   Cora  McKown,    Elizabeth  Talbot.   Mary 

Cumpston,    Ethel  McCarty.    Vada  Underwood,    Leona 

Dunlap,    Rosa  McDonald.    Mazie  Whaley.  Ruth 

Dunbar,   Loretta  McKenzie.    Ida  Williams,   Alice 

Doescher.    Ruby  Morgan.    Elizabeth  Williams,    Gladys 

Faber,    Dorothy  Mediwether,   Marion  Wray,    Irma 

Freed,    Florence  Mahaffey,    Pearl  Wilson.   Elsie 

Furbay,   Nan  Morlan,  Eva  Wa'ters,    Estella 

Fish,  Vada  Porter,   Josephine  Walthour,    Margaret 

Gallager.  Mrs.  Margaret  Peoples,   Clara  Whitley,    Isadore 

Hettler.   Vira  Perry,    Beatrice 
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Young  Men's  Bible  Class 

OFFICERS. 

President Mr.  William    I  [anna 

Vice  President Mr.  Simon  Davidian 

Secretary Mr.  James  Monroe  Swklnly 

Treasurer Mr.  A.  Tuisiikk 

Teacher Prof.  H.  X.  Miller 


Adams.  S. 
Ainslee,   H. 
Beauchamp.  Reed 
Bittner.  S.  F. 
Bolan,  R.  S. 
Bullard.  S.  T. 
Burig.   W.   G. 
Burgh  a  rd,  G.  S. 
Burns,  W.  H. 
Brown,   H.   S. 
Byrd,  W.   E. 
Canes.  J.  W. 
Califorra.    P. 
Carter,  S.   C. 
Condron.  E.  V. 
Conn,  R.  T. 
Dank-.  J.   E. 
Darsie.  H.   D. 
Davidian.   S. 
Dean.   H.   G. 
Dooley.    Donald 
Dubber.   G.    S. 
Elder.    Charles 
Frye.    K. 
Fordycc.    R.   A. 
Gallagher,   E.  S. 
Gilbert,    H.   W. 
Gregg,   A.   L. 
Griffith.    Earl 
Hanna.  W.  E. 
Harris,   R.   W. 
Heakin.   H. 
Heifer,    Fred 
Helmick.   Clyde 
Heyburn.   George 
Hoover.  W. 
Horn.    Dan 
Hostettler.   M. 


ROLL. 

Hove.  J.   M. 
Hurst.  E.  D. 
Jones.  E.  P. 
Marcha,  L.  E. 
Mi'ler,  H.  W. 
Miller.  R.   R. 
Kaiser,   Chas. 
Kasvikis,    John 
Kendig.  Harry 
Kendig,  George 
Kraft,   Clyde 
Lappin,  F. 
Lappin,   P. 
Latto.   William 
Laughhead.  J. 
Lewis.  J.  M. 
Loomis.   R.   N. 
Lumpkin.  J.  R. 
Mackey.    William 
Mantle.    D.  L.  R. 
Mantle.   Guy 
MeCloy,  Z.  J. 
McDonald.  G. 
McKee,   Allen 
McKnight.  E.   D. 
Meacham.  James 
Miller,  Raymond 
Miller,  M.  S. 
Miller,  Prof.  H.  \". 
Mitchell,   E. 
Moore,   Charles 
Moore,  L.  E. 
Moore.  Lee 
Xichol.  O.   C. 
Payne.   F.   R. 
Pritchett.   Virgil 
Porterfield.  E. 


Poston.   George 
Pultz,  Carl 
Reeves.    Paul 
Reeves,  Joseph 
Rentier,  R. 
Rawdon.   Elmer 
Schmidt,   George 
Scoog,  A. 
Shipley,   M. 
Sellers.  J. 
Sims.  Z.  E. 
Sloan.  J.   R. 
Smith.   K.   M. 
Sweeney.   J.    M. 
Taylor,   C.   B. 
Thompson.   S.   M. 
Teisher.  A.  A. 
Watson,   Hobart 
Welch,    Charles 
White,  W.   M. 
Wiles,   Guy 
Wilson.  Albert 
Wood.  O. 
Wood.  J. 
Yeuel',  G.   H. 
Voho,  Arthur 
Xicherson,  M. 
Pearson.  J. 
Opperman     M. 
Dodd.    Cecil 
Ramsey.   J. 
Steele,   II. 
Fitch.    G. 
Underwood.  J. 
Hamilton,    C. 
Smith,  B. 
Tylock,   W. 
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Bethany's  Friends — Hon.  E.  W.  Ogleuay,  Hun.  M.  M.  Cochran. 


The  Agricultural  Club 


DAIRY  J3ARN. 
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The  Agricultural  Club 

OFFICERS. 

J.    M.    Lewis President 

F.  F.   Brown Vice  President 

L.  T.    Bullard Secretary-Treasurer 

W.  T.  Latto Marshall 

J.    B.    Goodwin Librarian 

E.  F.  Brown     House  Manager 

Prof.  j.  M.  Hover Faculty  Director 


S.   F.    Bittner 
J.   B.   Colvig 
F.  W.  Dunn 
R.   A.   Fordyce 
F-  W.  Gordon 
A.  L.  Gregg 
E.   P.  Hanson 
H.   L.   Heakin 
George   Heyburn 
John   Kasvikis 
A.  B.  Kibble 
J.   M.  Loughhead 


MEMBERS. 

U.  B.  Level 
Ruric  Loomis 
R.  G.  McDonald 
Guy  Mantle 
L.   E.   Moore 
Paul  Miley 
G.  F.  Kendig 
Harry  Kendig 
G.   A.   Poston 
Louis   Perry 
Ernest   Porterfield 


Elmer  Rawdon 
Paul   Rodgers 
W.  S.  Rhodes 
A.  L.  Rudebock 
Henry  Taylor 
Howard  Thomas 
T.  D.  Tway 
John  VanSise 
C.  L.  Walters 
G   S.  Weaver 
Robert  Weaver 
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The  Agricultural  Club 

As  a  student  organization,  the  Agricultural  Club  came  into  existence  on 
the  fourth  of  March,  1913.  The  purpose  of  the  organization  was  to  be  the  study 
of  rural  problems,  the  advancement  of  agricultural  interests  in  general  and  those 
of  the  Agricultural  Department  of  Bethany  College  in  particular.  In  all  these 
aims  the  club  has  met  with  fair  success. 

While  only  two  of  our  charter  members  are  still  with  us  they  have  retained 
enough  of  the  original  spirit  of  the  organization  to  instill  its  principles  into  the 
minds  of  the  succeeding  generations  of  "Aggies."  As  a  result  we  now  have  a 
strung  organization,  loyal  to  the  school  and  to  the  department. 

When  Mr.  Oglebay  founded  the  Department  of  Agriculture  it  was  his  aim 
to  give  the  practical  as  well  as  the  theoretical  side  of  Agriculture.  This  plan  has 
materialized  in  the  present  system  of  operating  the  College  Farm  and  was  the 
inspiration  of  the  motto  of  the  "Ag.  Club,"  "Learn  to  Do  By  Doing." 

The  club  now  numbers  about  40  members  and  as  a  result  of  a  gift  from 
the  man  responsible  for  the  existence  of  the  Department  of  Agriculture  we  have 
taken  a  broader  view  of  the  duties  of  a  rural  organization  and  now  have  what 
Professor  .Miller  in  Rural  Sociology  would  call  a  community  center,  in  other 
words,  a  gathering  place  or  home  of  our  own.  This  means  that  when  we  are  out 
in  the  world  doing  the  things  we  have  "learned  to  do  by  doing,"  we  will  have 
something  more  than  mere  memories  to  look  back  at  when  we  think  of  Bethany. 

Since  the  only  means  we  have  of  gauging  the  future  is  by  the  accomplish- 
ments of  the  past,  and  since  the  Agricultural  Club  has  been,  so  far,  a  success,  we 
can  see  no  reason  why  we  should  not  predict  not  only  a  future  as  successful  as 
hss  been  the  past,  but  even  a  greater  success. 

This  spring  will  witness  the  completion  of  the  regular  course  by  the  first 
class  of  Aggies  and  they  owe  much  of  whatever  they  may  have  accomplished 
while  in  Bethany  to  the  influence  of  the  Agricultural  Club  and  to  strict  observance 
of  its  motto:    "LEARN  TO  DO  BY  DOING." 

A.  L,  R.,  '16. 
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MEESTER  OGLESBAY. 

Who  come  py  dis  town  von  dime,  dey  say. 

Coughs  up  von  clock  dat  very  day. 

Und  goes  again  right  quick  away? 

Who  comes  again  mit  oder  men, 

In  dat  good  year  of  ninedeen  den, 

Und  since,  der  Brexy's  righthand  power  has  peen  ? 

Meester  Oglesbay. 
Who  loves  his  dear  old  alma  mater, 
Aldo  he  calls  not  A.  Campbell,  pater. 
But  says  at  all  to  heem,  dat  does  not  matter? 

Meester  Oglesbay. 
Who  lays  does  valkes  shust  like  your  blease. 
Und  Wants  der  campus  out  mit  drees. 
To  make  of  it  shust  so  nice  for  "Beez"? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
Who  puilds  close  gates  vat  stand  so  vide, 
Mit  steps  vich  lead  right  up  inside, 
Und  baves  der  street  so  nice  beside? 

Meester  ( )glesbay. 
Who  puys  von  farm  for  student  breachers. 
Und  nil  it  make  one  blace  fur  bleachers, 
Und  shows  by  all,  he's  net  von  of  dose  reachers? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
Who  makes  dose  lectures  on  agriculture, 
\"ich  is  to  do  so  much  in  der  near  future. 
For  dis  old  country  und  its  nurture? 

Meester  Oglesbay. 
Who  makes  der  Brexy  laugh  out  loud. 
Und  efry  student  of  himself  feel  broud, 
Pecause  he  comes  from  out  der  same  old  crowd? 

Meester  Oglesbay. 
Who,  nefer  has  der  like  meen  found. 
Who  gives  so  much  mit  out  von  sound. 
Of  vat  makes  dis  world  go  round? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
Who,  to  puild  dat  science  Hall  has  said. 
Und  all  bills  be  from  his  bocket  baid, 
Dat  he  be  memorized  ven  he'n  von  shade  ? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
Who  goin'  to  puy  up  dis  town. 
Und  do  efry  ting  up  good  und  prown, 
Und  for  old  Bet'ny  turn  der  world  right  upside  down  ? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
Who,  here  vill  pe  forgotten  nefer  more. 
On  campus  green,  by  der  clock's  high  tower. 
In  shapel,  class  room,  or  mi  der  corridor? 

Meester  Oglesbav. 
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Rechabite  Club 


OFFICERS. 

John    R.   Clarke President 

h.   M.   Moore Vice  President 

M.  L.  Xorment Manager 

MEMBERS. 

Ray   Bolan  R.   T.   Conn  O.   C.   Xichol 

Erastus   Bemis  John  Cooper  M.   L.   Norment 

Donald  Dooley  E.  W.  Griffith  A.   C.   Scott 

Stanton    C.   Crawford  E.   P.  Jones  Percy  Thomas 

Jesse   W.    Conghenour  Stanley.   Miller  William   White 

W.   O.   Depp  L.    M.    Moore  W.  G.   Bureg 

J.   R.   Clark  J.   F.   Morgan  W.   K.   Mackie 
R.   D.   Carfer 
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Alpha  Xi  Delta  Fraternity 

FOUNDED  AT  LOMBARD  COLLEGE,  1893. 
Colors — Dark  Blue,  Light  Blue  and  Cold.  Flower — Pink  Rose. 

DELTA  CHAPTER. 

Established  1903. 

Patronesses:   Mrs.  ( ).  G.  White,  Mrs.  II.  Newton  MillEr,  Mrs.  I.  J.  Morgan. 

Seniors —  Sophomores —  Freshmen — 

Elizabeth    Morgan  Marion  Meriwether  Virginia   Netting 

Margaret    Monroe  Isadore  Whitley  Nellie    Kittle 

Carolyn  Gordon  Virginia  Dudley  Margaret   Walthour 

Martha   Cox  Cora  Crews  Pledges — 

Joy  Taylor  Maurine  Lappin  Kathryn    Beggs 

Clara   Peoples  Verna    Morlan 

Eva  Morlan 
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Zeta  Tau  Alpha  Fraternity 

FOUNDED  AT  FARMVIIXE,   VIRGINIA,   1898. 
Colors — Turquoise  Blue  and  Steel  Gray.  Flower — White  Violet 

THETA  CHAPTER. 

Established  1905. 

Patronesses:    .Mrs.  A.  P.  Finlky,  Mrs.  A.  C.  Workman. 

Seniors —  Sophomores —  Freshmen-,-- 

Lyrel   Teagarden  Liicile  Bergen  Ruby   Andrews 

Edith   Baker  Mildred   Tombaugh  .  Helen   Hunter 

Juniors--  Mae  Smith  Louise   Bullard 

Nan    Furbay  Irma    Wray 

Josephine    Porter  Loretta   Johnson  Pledges — ■ 

Roberta   Tener  Hazel   Henry  Elizabeth   McKown 


Mildred  Ankr 
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Kappa  Alpha  Fraternity 

FOUNDED  AT  WASHINGTON  AND  LEE,  1865. 
Colors — Crimson  and  Gold.  Flowers — Red  Rose  and  Magnolia. 

BETA  BETA  CHAPTER. 
Established  1903. 


fcENlOES — 

M.  L.  Patton 

C.  W.  Pultz 
Juniors— 

Lee  H.   Mahan 
Sophomores— 

Frank   L.   Lappin 

Donald  Mann 

Almon  Mann 

J.   Monroe  Sweeney 

George  Schmidt 


Ffeshmen — 
James   Meacham 
Paul   Lappin 
11.  L.  Brown 
Lane    McCammon 
R.   M.   Saunders 

Pledges— 

George   Kendig 
Robert   Davies 


113 


114 


Sigma  Nu  Fraternity 

FOUNDED  IN  1869  AT  THE  VIRGINIA  MILITARY  INSTITUTE. 

Colors — Black,  White  and  Gold.  Flower — White  Rose 

EPSILON  CHAPTER. 

Established  February  13,  1883. 

Seniors —  Freshmen — 

J.  C.   Gates,  Jr.  W.  P.  Hoover,  Jr. 

C.   IX   Helmick  C.  W.  Kaiser 

T  E.   R.   Porterfield 

Juniors — ■ 

J.   H.   Burgan  Pi.eices— 

J.   B.  Colvig  J.   S.  Crawford 

X.   H.  Myers  F.   W.   Dunn 

U.   G.    Palmer.  Jr.  J.   R.  Lumpkin,  Jr. 

T.  M.  Metcalf 


Sophomores — 
L.   T.   Bullard 
R.  A.  Fordyce 
J.  T.   Hagey 
R.  W.  Harris 
R.  W.   Scott 
R.   T.   Shively 
S.   M.   Thompson 


F.  R.  Payne 
J.   M.   Stewart 
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Beta  Theta  Pi  Fraternity 

FOUNDED  AT  ADAM  I  UNIVERSITY,  1839. 
Colors — Pink  and  Blue.  Flower — Rose. 

PSI  CHAPTER. 

Established  December  7,  1860. 

H.  Newton  Miller — Prater  in  Facilitate. 


Seniors — 

E.  Walter   Lape 

Juniors — 

William  E.  Hanna 
Edwin  V.  Condron 
Austin  A.  Teisher 

Sophomores — 

Walter  W.  Tilock 
John  W.  Van  Sise 
Charles  V.  Elder 
Paul   N.   Miley 
Howard  E.  Thomas 
George  S.  Weaver 


Freshmen — 

Eugene   P.   Mitchell 
Ralph  R.   Miller 
Ruric  X*.  Loomis 
Ruel  R.   Raney 
J.   Alva  Linville 
Harold   K.   Opperman 
Robert  V.  Weaver 
Daniel  L.   Horn 
Joseph  W.   Sellers 
Jacque  S.  Morris 
Edmond    Marshall 
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Senior  Class  Prophecy 

Did  you' ever  hear  the  story  of  the  time-machine?  No?  Well,  I  will  tell 
you  about  this  invention  and  how  it  helped  me  to  find  ont  what  my  classmates  at 
Bethany  were  going  to  do. 

When  I  was  a  Senior  at  old  Bethany,  in  1916,  there  was  one  fellow  in 
school  whom  no  one  seemed  to  understand,  because  he  refused  to  mix  with  the 
rest  of  us.  One  day  I  asked  him  why  he  made  such  a  hermit  of  himself,  and, 
after  some  urging,  he  told  me.  He  had  always  been  interested  in  machinery,  and 
had  studied  with  eagerness  the  development  of  the  aeroplane.  Having  a  strong 
imagination,  he  began  to  wonder  why  he  could  not  invent  some  such  machine  to 
carry  one  into  the  past  or  future.  After  thinking  of  this  for  a  long  time  he  at  last 
decided  to  put  the  dream  into  something  material  and  had  started  his  work. 

Since  everything  was  now  completed,  he  accepted,  after  some  considera- 
tion, the  offer  of  my  services  as  his  assistant  in  the  first  flight  of  this  wonderful 
invention.  The  machine  looked  like  a  miniature  aeroplane  and  had  seats  for  two. 
In  front  of  the  operator's  seat,  beside  the  usual  devices  for  the  manipulation  of 
machinery,  were  three  levers,  one  labeled  "Past,"  anothr,  "Prsent,"  and  the  third, 
"Future."  These  were  the  levrs  which,  when  pulled,  would  carry  us  to  the  past, 
leave  us  in  the  present,  or  take  us  to  the  future. 

That  night  after  the  lights  were  out  we  carried  the  time-machine  to  the  hill 
back  of  the  College,  climbed  in,  and  started  it.  I  told  my  companion  I  wanted  to 
see  what  the  dignified  Seniors  would  be  doing  in  twenty  years.  So  he  pulled  tire 
"Future"  lever,  and  we  seemed  to  be  going  straight  up  in  th  air.  After  traveling 
for  a  few  minutes  at  a  rate  that  made  breathing  almost  impossible,  my  companion 
said:  "Here  we  are  in  1936,  and  here  is  Washington,  D.  C,  right  under  us.  Let's 
go  down  and  see  what  is  happening  there."    I  agreed  and  we  alighted. 

As  we  drew  near  the  capitol  we  saw  a  great  throng  crowding  the  streets. 
Upon  inquiry  we  learned  that  Congress  was  about  to  vote  on  a  bill  prohibiting  the 
growth,  sale  and  use  of  tobacco.  Delegates  from  all  over  the  country  had  col- 
lected to  champion  their  cause.  The  reason  for  the  immense  crowd  was  a  speecli 
by  one  of  the  geratest  anti-tobacco  leaders  of  the  country.  Drawing  nearer,  we 
saw  to  our  great  surprise  that  the  speaker  was  none  other  than  our  beloved  John 
Mertens.  John  finished  his  speech  just  as  we  arrived.  He  was  delighted  to  see 
us,  and  with  him  as  guide  we  started  on  a  tour  of  the  city. 

Upon  turning  a  corner  we  saw  a  group  of  men  collected  around  two  others 
who  were  having  a  rough-and-tumble  fight.  Just  as  we  arrived  a  policeman  ap- 
peared and  arrested  the  fighters,  whom  to  my  surprise  I  recognized  as  Maynard 
Patton  and  John  R.  Sloan.  It  seems  that  Maynard  was  pastor  of  a  church  in  Bal- 
timore and  had  come  to  Washington  to  support  the  cause  of  "No-Tobacco,"  while 
Sloan  was  pastor  of  a  church  in  Washington  and  was  an  enthusiastic  defender  of 
tobacco.  They  had  met  on  the  street  and  had  had  an  argument  which  finally  led 
to  blows.  We  followed  them  to  the  police  station  and  succeeded  in  having  them 
released.  While  talking  with  Patton  we  learned  that  his  wife  was  also  in  the 
city,  and  were  not  surprised  to  find  that  she  used  to  be  Mary  Royce. 

We  then  went  to  the  Senate  Chamber  and  saw  a  short,  chubby  man  sitting 
in  the  chair  of  the  President  pro  tempore.     He  looked  familiar,  and  we  soon  saw 
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that  it  was  Senator  Helmick.  The  business  before  the  Senate  was  the  discussion 
of  a  petition  presented  by  Esther  Royce  and  Lyrel  Teagarden,  representatives  of 
the  Woman's  Suffrage  League  of  America. 

That  night  we  attended  a  reception  given  in  honor  of  President-elect 
Gates  and  his  wife,  whom  we  recognized  as  Martha  Cox.  We  met  several  of  our 
old  Bethany  friends  at  the  reception,  including  Mrs.  Helmick,  nee  Edith  Baker, 
a  certain  Mrs.  Lappin  from  Alaska,  and  W.  C.  Fowler,  the  first  Ambassador  to 
the  United  States  from  Canada,  which  had  just  gained  her  independence  from 
England.  We  were  puzzled  for  a  while  about  the  identity  of  Mrs.  Lappin,  but 
finally  decided  that  it  was  Elizabeth  Morgan. 

The  next  day  we  visited  the  various  departments  of  the  Government,  and 
were  received  with  great  joy  by  Secretary  of  Agriculture  Bittner,  who  was  at 
that  time  having  a  conference  on  the  question  of  the  economic  agricultural  im- 
portance of  tobacco  and  its  effects  upon  the  user.  He  invited  us  to  take  part  in 
the  conference  and  led  us  to  his  private  office.  Here,  to  our  amazement,  we  be- 
held the  world-famous  chemist,  E.  W.  Lape,  the  greatest  physician  in  the  United 
States,  Margaret  Monroe,  and  the  President  of  the  American  Tobacco  Company, 
A.  E.  Sims,  with  his  wife,  Carolyn  Gordan  Sims. 

After  leaving  the  Department  of  Agriculture  we  visited  the  newly  estab- 
lished Department  of  Historical  Research  and  had  quite  a  chat  with  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  department,  Gladstone  Yeuell. 

Next  we  visited  the  National  Asylum  for  Homeless  Cats  and  found  the 
quiet,  dignified  little  woman  in  charge  to  be  our  old  friend,  Rosa  Dunlap. 

On  Pennsylvania  Avenue  we  met  the  greatest  medical  missionary  of  the 
age,  C.  W.  Pultz,  who  had  just  returned  from  Africa  to  attend  a  convention  of 
foreign  and  home  missionaries.  At  his  invitation  we  accompanied  him  to  the 
afternoon  session  of  the  convention.  We  were  especially  delighted  with  the 
speech  on  missionary  work  in  Southern  West  Virginia,  by  E.  B.  Hensley.  We 
took  supper  with  Carl  that  evening,  and  in  the  course  of  our  conversation  he  men- 
tioned the  great  work  being  done  in  the  mission  field  of  India  by  a  Mrs.  Mantle. 
Seeing  that  we  were  not  particularly  interested  in  anyone  named  Mantle,  he  pro- 
ceded  to  explain  that  Mrs.  Mantle  was  formerly  Joy  Taylor. 

In  the  course  of  our  conversation  we  were  suddenly  reminded  of  the  time- 
machine,  which  we  had  temporarily  forgotten.  We  must  be  getting  back  to  Beth- 
any. We  returned  to  the  place  where  we  had  left  the  machine  and  started  up  the 
coast  to  visit  some  of  our  Eastern  cities  before  going  back  to  College.  When  we 
were  within  about  ten  miles  of  Newark,  N.  J.,  we  ran  out  of  gasoline  and  stopped 
at  a  comfortable-looking  farm  house  to  get  some.  Just  as  we  stopped,  a  wagon 
drawn  by  a  beautiful  pair  of  Suffolk  horses  appeared  around  the  corner  of  the 
barn,  and  it  took  us  some  time  to  recognize  the  former  Secretary  of  Agriculture 
Rudebock,  who  had  clone  such  great  work  in  rejuvenating  the  worn-out  farms  of 
New  Jersey. 

After  we  had  talked  over  old  times  together  for  an  hour  or  more,  he  sup- 
plied us  with  gasoline  and  started  us  on  our  journey.  We  gave  up  our  intended 
visit  to  New  York  and  returned  to  Bethany,  arriving  there  just  in  time  to  par- 
take of  delicious  "weenies,"  prunes,  etc. 

A.  L.  R.,  '16  and  S.  F.  B.,  '16. 
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Orchestra 

R.  W.  Scott Director 

E.  V.  Condron Piano 

Edwin   Hurst Assistant  Pianist 

R.  M.  Saunders   1 

W.  R.  Rhodes       j. First  Violin 

F.  M.  Payne         j 

H.  D.  Darsie Second  Violin 

J.  Colvic. First  Comet 

II.  L.  Brown Second  Comet 

E.  W.  LapE First  Clarinet 

F.  Lappin 'Cello 

J.  C.  Meacham Traps 
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Foot  Ball  1915 

Tare    Coach 

Elder    Captain 

Pulse   Manager 

Weaver    Assistant  Coach 

J.  V.  Bal'ch Chairman  Athletic  Board 

WEARERS  <  )F  THE  "B." 

Elder  Saunders 

Tylock  Rhodes 

Schwalb  Dunn 

Heyburn  Howell 

Thomas  Rawdon 
Cannon 

SCHEDULE. 

Oct.  -I— At  Bethany — Bethany  28,  Davis-Elkins  6. 

Oct.  9 — At  Buckhannon — Bethany  0,  West  Virginia  Wesleyan  65. 

Oct.  16 — At  Grove  City — Bethany  0.  Grove  City  27. 

Oct.  23 — At  Bethany — Bethany  21,  Franklin  6. 

Oct.  30 — At  Morgantown — Bethany  (not  played). 

Nov.  6 — At  New  Concord — Bethany  0,  Muskingum  27. 

Nov.  13 — At  Bethany — Bethany  68,  East  Liverpool  66. 

Nov.  20— At  Washington— Bethany  0,  W  &  J.  59. 

Nov.  25 — At  Elkins — Bethanv  7,  Davis-Elkins  17. 
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1915  Season 


Other  branches  of  Athletics  may  admit  of  individual  playing,  but  a  football 
team  must  be  primarily  a  machine,  each  man  fitted  by  nature  to  his  position,  an  1 
then  trained  to  it.  When  but  six  B-Men  returned  to  College  this  fall  it  may  be 
seen  that  the  work  of  completing  the  team  from  a  light  scrub  and  the  inexperi- 
enced material  of  the  Freshman  Class  was  no  easy  task. 

It  was  impossible  to  settle  upon  a  fixed  team  early  in  the  season  because 
for  several  positions  there  were  no  men  cf  pronounced  ability.  Later  on  acci- 
dents to  the  best  men  on  the  team  continued  to  keep  the  line  up  in  an  uncertain 
state.    As  a  result  the  team  work  was  not  all  that  could  be  desired. 

At  the  opening  of  the  season  over  thirty  men  reported  for  practice.  Pep 
reigned  supreme,  the  whole  student  body  turning  out  each  evening  to  watch  the 
men  in  their  preliminary  practice,  and  to  give  them  encouragement  from  the  si  !e 
lines.     This  did  much  to  keep  up  the  esprit  dc  corps. 

Coach  Tarr,  who  came  to  us  from  the  University  of  Alabama,  vvorke  1  un- 
tiringly with  the  new  men,  teaching  them  the  principles  of  the  game.  "Buck" 
Weaver,  who  was  appointed  Assistant  Coach,  had  charge  of  the  second  team. 

FOOTBALL  SCHEDULE.  1916. 
W.  &  J.  at  Washington — September  23. 
Carnegie  Tech  at  Pittsburgh — October  7. 
Franklin  at  Bethany — October  14. 
Muskingum  at  Bethany — October  21. 
Marietta  at  Marietta — October  28. 
Hiram  at  Hiram — November  4. 
Grove  City  at  Grove  City — November  11. 
Wesleyan  at  Buchannon — November  18. 
Geneva  at  Geneva — November  25. 
W'aynesburg  at  Bethany — November  30. 
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Base  Ball— Season  of  1916 

W.   E.    Hanna Manager 

Russkl  ShiyjvLY    Captain 

Jean   Curtis    Coach 

SCHEDULE. 

April   18 — Wheeling  Central  League  at  Bethany. 

April  21-22 — W.  V.  U.  at  Morgantown. 

April  28-29 — Marshall  at  Huntington. 

May    11 — Muskingum  at  Xevv  Concord. 

Ala)'    12 — Dennison  University  at  Granville. 

May    13 — Hiram  at  Hiram. 

May    17 — West  Virginia  Wesleyan  at  Bethany. 

May    23 — Muskingum  at  Bethany. 

May    27 — Duquesne  University  at  Bethany. 

May    30 — Slippery  Rock  Normal  at  Slippery  Rock. 

June      3 — Waynesburg  at  Bethany. 

June      6 — Pittsburgh  Collegians  at  Bethany. 

June      7 — Pittsburgh  Collegians  at  Bethany. 

June      8 — Alumni  at  Bethany. 
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Track  Team 

H.  L.   Huakin Manager 

E.   V.   Condron Captain 

J.  A'.  Balch Coach 

SCHEDULE  FOR  SEASON  OF  1916. 
May     1 — Inter-Class  Meet  at  Bethany. 
May     8 — Indiana  Normal  at  Indiana. 
May  20 — University  of  Pittsburgh  at  Pittsburgh. 
May  27 — Carnegie  Tech  at  Pittsburgh. 
May  30 — Dennison  University  at  Granville. 
June     7 — Field  Day  at  Bethany. 
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COL.  WYLIE  W.  BEALL 
Our  New   Athletic   Trustee. 
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Mock  Chapel  Cast 


MOCK  CHAPEL  CAST. 


President  Cramblet J.  M.  Lewis 

Professor  Taylor R.  R.  Rentier 

Professor  Perry J.  Taylor 

Mrs.   Bourne Roberta   Tencr 

Miss   Mahaffey Virginia   Dudley 

Mrs.   Wheat Helen    McMilleti 

Miss  Armstrong Esther  Roycc 

Professor   Balch Graham  Taylor 

Professor  Miller G.  D.  Schnii.lt 


Professor    Finley    W.   C.   Fowler 

Professor  Sprowls N.   H.  Myers 

Professor   Sutton E.   B.   Hensley 

Mrs.    Sutton Alice    Williams 

Professor  Workman F.  R.   Payne 

Professor  Moos E.  V.  Condron 

Professor  Gay H.  L.  Mahan 

Professor  Calderwood C.   W.   Pultz 

Professor  Hover R.  W.  Scott 


Professor  Cole J.   C.   Gates,  Jr. 


VISITORS. 

Rev.   Bagby F.   H.   Tylock  Mr.    Welte J.   R.   Lumpkin 

S.   S.   Lappin A.  E.  Dubber 

H.  Van  Voorhis James  Pearson 


Doc   Poland    A.   L.   Rudebock 

President  McMaster S.  F.  Bittner 


W.   Beall. 


CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE. 
..W.   Rhodes  Doc  Cumniings. 


.J.  Judge 
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The  Power  of  Good  Poetry 

Anna  R.  Bourne;  (Reprinted  from  Lookout). 

Some  people  think  that  poetry  belongs  to  the  category  of  "decoratives"  in 
the  economy  of  life.  Like  those  chromos  that  adorn  the  walls  of  some  prim, 
musty  parlors  to  give  an  air  of  gentility  before  company,  so  poetry  should  dangle 
along  the  side  walls  of  our  mental  habitation  to  help  out  when  we  are  a  sort  of 
intellectual  "dress  parade."  But  poetry,  far  from  belonging  to  the  mere  "frills"  of 
life,  has  a  very  serious  part  to  play  in  the  conduct  of  affairs. 

"Poetry  serious?"  I  hear  a  skeptical  voice  inquire.  By  all  means.  I  should 
not  much  fear  to  make  the  assertion  that  the  making  of  the  poetry  of  a  nation  is, 
by  all  odds,  the  most  serious  business  in  which  that  nation  can  engage.  Why,  it 
deals  with  a  man's  affection,  with  his  ideals,  his  purposes,  his  spiritual  longings, 
with  all  those  transcendent  things  that  go  to  make  him  a  man  over  and  above  the 
food  he  eats,  the  clothes  he  wears,  the  size  of  his  bank  account.  Poetry  has  little 
to  do  directly  with  this  hurrying,  worrying,  "Martha"  side  of  life,  but  it  catches 
the  "Mary  vision — it  sees  and  holds  fast  that  better  part  than  cannot  be  taken 
away.  Poetry  is  engaged  in  the  manufacture  of  souls,  and  since,  as  Ruskin  puts 
it,  "the  making  of  souls  of  a  good  quality  is  the  leading  business  of  a  nation," 
poetry  leads  all  the  other  activities  of  a  country  in  the  value  of  its  finished  product. 

From  these  remarks  it  follows  that  man  needs  poetry  to  sustain  him  as 
surely  as  he  needs  beefsteak  and  potatoes;  for  the  greatest  hunger  is  not  for 
bread  and  meat,  but  for  that  which  refreshes  the  spirit,  which  sustains  his  faith  in 
the  pure  and  the  good,  which  empowers  him  to  rise  out  of  his  meaner,  baser  self 
into  a  broader,  freerer  life  of  sympathy  and  hope  and  love.  This  soul-hunger  it  is 
that  has  driven  men  in  all  ages  and  countries  to  turn  again  and  again  with  the 
keenest  relish  to  the  songs  that  charm  the  ear  and  gladden  the  heart. 

And  the  poet,  the  maker  of  these  songs,  he  is  no  idler,  no  shiftless  dreamer; 
he  belongs,  on  the  contrary,  to  that  great  army  of  men  and  women  known  as  "the 
serving  class."  He  rises  early  and  sits  up  late  plying  his  task.  He  is  out  before 
sunrise  brushing  the  dew  from  the  hills,  wading  the  snowdrifts  that  whiten  the 
fields,  garnering  riches  that  most  of  us  despise.  It  is  a  well-attested  fact  that  Ten- 
nyson spent  many  a  night  out  under  the  stars,  pacing  the  lonely  coastguard  path 
over  the  downs  of  Wight.  Wordsworth  was  a  most  familiar  figure  along  the 
hills  and  vales  of  his  beautiful  Westmoreland  at  all  hours  of  the  day  and  night. 
The  humble  dalesman  met  him  in  the  early  morning  twilight,  dusty  even  then  with 
his  long  tramp  over  the  mountain  paths  ;  the  belated  workman  saw  him,  oar  in 
hand,  scudding  the  lakes  far  into  the  night:  he  made  haste  to  reap  the  fields  at 
noontime,  when  nature's  sun-glad  harvest  yield  its  choicest  wealth  of  beauty  for 
the  soul.  King  David,  I  am  sure,  sat  up  man  a  night  to  study  the  stars,  else  he 
could  never  have  given  us  that  inimitable  interpretation  of  the  heavens  found  in 
the  nineteenth  Psalm : 

"The  heaven  declare  the  glory  of  God ; 
And  the  firmament  showeth  his  handiwork. 
Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 
And  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge." 
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These  images  came  first-hand  from  a  close  companionship  with  nature  under  the 
skies  of  a  clear  Judean  night.  I  repeat  it :  the  poet  belongs  the  working  class ;  he 
is  incessantly  toiling  for  the  uplift,  the  redemption  of  the  race,  exploring  and 
developing  those  unmapped  regions  of  truth  and  beauty,  of  unfading  youth  and 
joy  and  gladness,  whose  garnered  wealth  is  needed  to  meet  the  demands  and  pay 
the  bills  of  our  spiritual  housekeeping. 

What  I  have  just  said  may  serve,  by  the  way  to  explain  some  apparently 
unfair  discriminations  made  in  paying  the  laborer  his  hire.  Why  should  one  man. 
for  instance,  work  like  a  slave  for  eight  and  ten  hours  a  day  shoveling  dirt  from 
one  side  of  the  road  to  the  other  and  receive  for  his  honest  toil  not  more  than  a 
dollar  and  a  half  or  two  dollars,  while  another  sits  down,  and  with  a  few  strokes 
of  his  pen,  dashes  off  a  hundred  words  and  draws  a  check  for  five  hundred  or  a 
thousand  dollars?  With  such  unfair  discrimination  against  the  man  with  a  spade? 
Simply  because  on  man  labors  for  the  day's  ration :  the  other  to  satisfy  soul-needs ; 
the  one  looks  to  his  own  immediate  wants ;  the  other  to  those  of  his  fellows,  striv- 
ing to  bring  them  under  more  ennobling  ideals ;  the  one  is  a  mere  wage-earner ; 
the  other  is  a  benefactor. 

"The  poet  a  benefactor?"  I  hear  someone  repeat.  "John  Howard  was  a 
benefactor;  Florence  Nightingale,  too;  Rockefeller  is  a  benefactor  as  he  pours  out 
his  thousands  to  deliver  stricken  Serbia ;  all  that  noble  band  of  physicians  and 
nurses  ministering  today  on  the  battlefields  of  Europe  to  the  wounded  and  dying 
— these  are  the  benefactors  of  the  race." 

True,  and  among  them  I  should  place  the  poet ;  furthermore,  I  should  place 
him  at  the  head  of  the  list  as  the  greatest  of  them  all.  Ah,  I  see  you  are  smiling  at 
this ;  but  you  will  agree  with  me.  I  believe,  that  the  man  who  breathes  into  his  fel- 
lowman  a  longing  to  come  up  to  the  highest  measure  of  manhood,  to  yield  himself 
to  the  control  of  ever  nobler  aspiration,  performs  a  greater  service,  in  the  end, 
than  he  who  simply  heals  his  maladies  and  puts  bread  in  his  mouth.  Mind,  I  do 
not  decry  the  ministrations  of  those  noble  men  and  women  who  feed  the  hungry 
and  clothe  the  naked.  But  suppose,  for  a  moment,  the  children  of  men  all  mate- 
rially provided  for — well  clad,  well  shod,  comfortably  dined: 

"Poor  cant  of  life  indeed,  were  man  thus  formed  to  feed." 

Imagine  them,  now,  seated  about  their  cozy  firesides  for  a  season  of  rest  and  lei- 
sure;  what  then?  Ah,  there  rises  beside  each  one,  out  of  his  inmost  depths,  that 
other  self,  that  starved  soul,  and  asks  for  its  lost  heritage  of  beauty,  asks  for  those 
ideals  that  give  patience  and  power  for  high  endeavor,  for  those  emotions  that 
give  meaning  to  life  as  the  days  go  by.  Who,  I  ask,  can  answer  the  demands  of 
this  hungering,  thirsting,  long-neglected  suppiant  ?  Who  but  the  seer,  the  prophet 
and  interperter  of  the  soul.  Who,  indeed,  but  the  poet,  the  man  with  the  vision, 
living  "in  a  world  apart  from  care  and  weakness  and  strife,  where  the  faiths  that 
inspire  and  the  ideals  that  lead  are  the  great  and  lasting  verities"? 

What,  then,  is  poetry,  that  the  maker  of  it  should  be  exalted  thus  above  his 
fellows?  Shelley  says:  "Poetry  is  the  record  of  the  best  and  happiest  moments 
of  the  best  and  happiest  minds."  Such  a  record  is  certainly  worth  preserving  and 
handing  down  to  the  latest  comer  of  the  race.    Ruskin  says:     "Poetry  is  the  sug- 
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gestion  by  imagination  of  noble  grounds  for  noble  emotions."  Surely  all  noble 
grounds  for  noble  emotions  should  be  welcomed  with  reverence  amid  the  con- 
fused, petty  cries  of  the  present.  DeQuincey  says:  "All  great  poetry  seeks  to 
communicate  power."  All  the  great  minds  agree  in  this,  that  poetry  has  some- 
thing dynamic  in  its  make-up.  Poetry  quickens  and  energizes  life — it  communi- 
cates pore. 

But  what  kind  of  power  does  it  communicate?  Not  that  power,  perhaps, 
that  moves  mountains  or  dredges  the  sea;  but,  if  it  be  true  poetry,  it  may  be  that 
greater  power  to  stir  those  emotions  of  the  soul  that  lie  at  the  foundation  of  con- 
duct, those  emotions  that  touch  the  main-springs  of  action  and  lead  to  sustained, 
noble  living.  The  poetry  of  Tennyson  rings  with  these  dynamic  passages.  Take, 
for  example,  the  speech  of  Athena  to  Paris : 

"Self-reverence,  self-knowledge,  self-control — 
These  three  alone  read  life  to  sovereign  power. 

to  give  by  law, 

Acting  the  law  we  live  by  without  fear, 
And  because  right  is  right,  to  follow  right 
Were  wisdom  in  the  scorn  of  conscience." 

This  high-souled  Pallas  precept  once  planted  in  the  heart  of  a  man  or  a 
nation  not  only  lays  a  safe  foundation  for  life  and  government,  but  fires  the  soul 
to  dare  and  do,  irrespective  of  the  world's  false  standards  to  the  contrary. 

Or  take  these  words  from  another  poet's  pen : 

"We  are  not  here  to  play,  to  dream,  to  drift. 
We  have  hard  work  to  do  and  loads  to  lift. 
Shun  not  the  struggle ;  face  it. 
'Tis  God's  gift." 

Listen,  again,  to  the  steady,  martial  swing  of  these  lines,  the  triumph  of 
the  close : 

"It  matters  not  how  deep  entrenched  the  wrong. 
How  hard  the  battle  goes,  the  day  how  long. 
Faint  not,  fight  on!     Tomorrow  comes  the  song." 

These  lines  stir  to  deeds  of  prowess  in  the  battle  with  wrong.  But  there  is 
another  heroism  even  more  difficult  to  attain — heroism  in  the  midst  of  the  petty 
cares  of  the  common  day.  As  a  champion  of  this  obscure  heroism,  one  poet  be- 
fore all  others  rises  before  me.     Listen  to  what  he  says : 

If  I  have  faltered  more  or  less 
In  my  great  task  of  happiness; 
If  I  have  moved  among  my  race 
And  shown  no  glorious  morning  face; 
If  beams  from  happy  human  eyes 
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Have  moved  me  not;  if  morning  skies, 
Books  and  my  food  and  summer  rain 
Knocked  at  my  sullen  heart  in  vain — 
Lord,  thy  most  pointed  pleasure  take 
And  stab  my  spirit  broad  awake ; 
Or,  Lord,  if  too  obdurate  I, 
Choose  thou  before  that  spirit  die 
Some  piercing  pain,  a  killing  sin, 
And  to  my  dead  soul  run  them  in." 

In  this  sturdy  little  poem,  which  he  calls  "The  Celestial  Surgeon,"  Steven- 
son is  challenging  each  of  us  to  rise  out  of  "the  dumps,"  and  march  to  the  sound 
of  bugles.  His  whole  life  was  a  courageous  fight  against  ill  health  and  consequent 
despondency;  he  laid  upon  himself  the  "task  of  happiness,"  nor  did  he  ever  shirk 
his  task.  An  incident  in  his  choldhood  well  exemplifies  the  fine  temper  of  the 
man.  As  a  small  boy  he  took  delight  in  wearing  a  little  sword,  and  at  one  time, 
when  he  was  required  to  wrap  himself  in  a  shawl,  he  was  greatly  humiliated  at 
the  unsoldierly  uniform,  but  a  quick  thought  removed  the  sting.  "Don't  you 
think,"  he  asked,  "it  will  look  like  a  night  march?"  "His  entire  life,"  says  his 
biographer,  "was  a  brave  effort  to  translate  the  darkened  journey  of  an  invalid 
into  a  night  march,  the  shawl  into  a  martial  cloak."  These  lines  of  Stevenson  in- 
spire the  most  difficult  of  heroisms — heroism  forged  from  the  unheroic  common- 
places of  the  common  day. 

Like  Stevenson,  the  poet  Wordsworth  strikes  ever  and  anon  those  inspirit- 
ing chords  that  call  the  soul  to  hearty  good  cheer  in  living,  despite  impending  ills. 
As  he  watches  a  kitten  playing  with  the  falling  leaves  in  the  autmun  sunshine,  he 
sights  a  playtime  of  the  soul,  even  when  age  has  darkened  its  way — a  playtime 
than  can  be  had  by  each  of  us  for  the  mere  effort  of  will. 

"And  I  will  have  my  careless  season 
Spite  of  melancholy  reason. 
I'll  walk  through  life  in  such  a  way 
That  when  time  brings  on  decay, 
Now  and  then  I  may  possess 
Hours  of  perfect  gladsomeness. 
I'll  keep  the  sprightly  soul  awake 
And  have  faculties  to  take, 
Even  from  things  from  sorrow  wrought, 
Matter  for  a  jocund  thought ; 
Spite  of  care  and  spite  of  grief, 
I'll  gambol  with  life's  falling  leaf." 

These  words  sing  themselves  right  out  of  the  heart  that  can  never  grow 
old.  The  cares  of  life  harden  around  us,  and  unless  we  meet  them  with  some  such 
buoyancy  of  mind  and  heart,  they  stiffen  and  palsy  the  soul. 

When  the  soul  takes  on  "it's  earthly  freight. 
And  custom  lies  like  frost  upon  us," 
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it  is  the  poets — those  men  with  morning  farces — that  come  to  the  rescue,  and  help 
us  to  turn  our  ozim  faces  toward  the  sunrise. 

But  the  poet  is  not  a  teacher  of  morality  alone,  a  pedagogue  of  duty ;  he  is 
a  minister  of  beauty ;  it  is  his  to  awaken  our  slumbering  senses  to  the  beauty  of 
the  world,  to  all  that  charm  in  field  and  flower  in  sunrise  and  moonrise  and  star- 
light, that  is  running  to  waste  for  lack  of  vision.  In  our  dull,  matter-of-fact  plod- 
ding we  are  conscious,  perhaps,  that  it  is  "sun-up"  before  our  task  is  begun;  but 
the  poet  speaks,  and  lo !  what  do  we  see?  The  ugly  commonplace  is  transfigured  : 
with  him  we  see  the  vision  of 

".Morn  in  the  white  wake  of  the  morning  star 
Come  furrowing  all  the  orient  into  gold." 

That,  indeed,  is  something  worth  getting  out  of  bed  to  behold.  How  much,  how 
very  much,  we  miss,  as  we  journey  along  the  way,  by  not  cultivating  the  friend- 
ship of  the  poets ! 

It  has  this  keen  sense  of  beauty  and  its  power  to  transfigure  the  common- 
place that  enabled  our  own  Lowell  to  invest  a  simple  day  in  June  with  that  ineffa- 
ble charm  which,  like  a  contagion,  spreads  delight  and  gladness. 

"Oh,  what  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June? 

Then,  if  ever,  come  perfect  days. 
Then  heaven  tries  the  earth  if  it  be  in  tune 

And  over  it  softly  her  warm  ear  lays. 
Whether  we  look  or  whether  we  listen, 
We  can  hear  life  murmur  or  see  it  glisten : 

Every  clod  feels  a  stir  of  might. 
An  instinct  within  it  that  reaches  and  towers, 

And  groping  blindly  above  it  for  light. 
Climbs  to  a  soul  in  grass  and  flowers." 

I  do  not  envy  the  man  who  can  read  these  lines  and  not  feel  his  soul  leap 
out  into  a  realm  of  perennial  gladness.  They  have  power  to  throw  open  the  gates 
of  new  life.  The  song  of  Pippa,  in  Browning's  poem,  has  the  same  message  of 
elemental  delight  in  springtime,  bird  songs  and  dewy  grass.  With  what  a  heart- 
ening shout  it  closes ! 

"God's  in  His  heaven ! 
All's  right  with  the  world." 

One  service  of  the  poets  we  should  never  lose  sight  of :  they  are  pre-emi- 
nently the  men  who  keep  the  religious  fires  of  life  burning.  They  recharge  the 
batteries  of  our  faith  for  a  new  advance.  Of  England's  two  great  sons  of  song 
in  the  nineteenth  century,  that  century  filled  with  the  clamor  of  creeds,  with  the 
discordant  cries  of  science  and  skepticism  and  unfaith,  they  kept  the  faith.  They 
stood  by  the  old  altars  and  gave  a  firmer  faith  in  the  old  story  from  Judean  hills. 
They  called  men  back  to  the  old  faith,  to  the  pure  life,  to  the  deathless  hope.    Of 
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Tennyson,  Stopford  Brooks  says:  "This  faithful  fighter,  who  stood  for  sixty 
years  defending  the  bridge  of  faith  in  immortal  life  against  his  own  doubts  and 
those  of  his  time,  laid  down  his  arms  at  last  conscious  of  victory."  In  one  of  his 
latest  poems — "Silent  Voices" — we  catch  the  sure  note  of  one  who  is  certain  of 
his  way.  "The  face  of  Death,"  he  says  in  another,  "is  toward  the  sun  of  life. 
His  shadow  darkens  earth;  his  true  name  is  'Onward.'  "  His  last  word,  "Cross- 
ing the  Bar,"  needs  no  comment ;  it  is  the  priceless  heritage  of  faith  to  all  who 
speak  the  English  tongue.  Like  the  night  watchman  on  the  great  ocean  liner,  he- 
paced  the  deck  through  darkness  and  storm,  and  ever  and  anon  through  the  long- 
night  hours  called  out  his  assuring  message,  "All's  well  with  the  ship."  He  was 
himself 

"the  sentinel 
That  moves  about  from  place  to  place 
Whispering  to  the  worlds  of  space 
In  the  dark  night  that  'all  is  well." 

"And  all  is  well,  though  faith  and  form 
Be  sundered  in  the  night  of  fear  ; 
Well  roars  the  storm  to  those  who  hear 
A  deeper  voice  across  the  storm." 

And  so  it  is;  the  poets,  working  deep  down  beneath  the  show  of  things. 
"build  the  homes  of  our  souls.  Rock-founded  are  they,  and  broad-based  on  our 
mother  earth;  but  they  have  windows  skyward,  and  there,  above  the  tumult  of 
the  little  earth,  the  great  world  sings." 
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OF  A  LIGHTER  VEIN. 

Tub:     "Do  you  believe  in  preparedness? 

Bake :    "Well,  I  wouldn't  mind  being  in  arms." — Ex. 

$        $        3):        $ 

IN  LOGIC. 

Miss  Dunlap  (writing  on  the  board)  :     "A  Man  is  mortal." 
Prof.  Sprowls :    "Hmm !    Well,  it  seems  to  me  that  that  word  'man'  is 
going  to  cause  trouble.     Do  you  have  your  mind  fixed  on  a  certain  man?" 

*  *     *     * 

We  hear  the  weather  man  is  worried:  "How  can  it  be  both  Rainey 
with  Meriwether  at  the  same  time?" 

^  ^  ^  -N 

ANOTHER  SUGGESTION. 

First  Freshie:  "I  hear  Miss  Fish  is  going  to  give  an  oration  on  peace 
at  the  recital  tonight?" 

Second  Freshie  :   "Yes  !  She  is  going  to  speak  on  'Winning  theKaiser.'  " 

t  t*  "T  *r 

DISCRETION  VS.  VALOR. 

First  Freshman:    "Hmm!    The  Sophs  must  be  nailing  their  flag  up!" 
Second:    "Huh!    Flag  nothing!    That's  Joe  Williams' knees." 

*  *     *     * 
EXPERIENCE  THE  BEST  TEACHER. 

Prof.  Sprowls:  "Now,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  if  you  are  commencing 
to  believe  that  personal  friendship  is  going  to  help  any  in  this  Logic  grading, 
you  may  as  well  disillusion  yourselves.  I  am  very  sorry;  I'd  like  to  help  you, 
but  I  used  to  do  the  same  thing  myself,  and  can't  be  fooled." 

*  *     *     % 

IN  BIOLOGY. 

Prof.  Hoover:     "Why  are  we  not  radically  symmetrical,  Mr.  Miller?" 
Miller:     "Why,  because  we  are  different  in  front  from  what  we  are 
behind." 

T  T*  T  T 

IMPOSSIBLE! 

Miss  Mahaffey :  "How  did  you  get  that  bump  on  your  head,  Mr.  Scot?" 
Scottie :     "Huh?    Oh,  that's  where  a  thought  struck  me!" 
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Helmick's  idea  of  originality  seems  to  be  expressed  by  trying  to  see 


how  unintelligible  he  can  make  his  handwriting! 


THE  AMERICAN  IDEA— The 
legal  holidays. 


.ives  of  great  men   oft   remind   us  of 


ON  WALL  STREET. 


New  Yorker:     " — and  two  hundred  years  ago,  the  cows  and  pigs  wan- 
id  nibbled  grass." 
And  isn't  it  true  that  manv  a  man  is  watering  his  stock 


dered  over  this  ground  and  nibbled  grass." 

W'estener 
right  now  here?' 


SINGLES. 

Hicks  went  to  the  tennis  ball,  and  got  so  much  bounce  that  he  saw 
double.  He  raised  the  deuce  of  a  racket  with  his  love,  and  they  were  taken  to 
court.  The  fines  netted  so  much  that  it  was  his  dad's  add  to  keep  Hicks  from 
serving.  The  judge  scored  him  an  awful  volley,  he  thought  he  was  within  an 
ace  of  being  strung  up,  so  he  has  toed  the  line  without  foot-fault  ever  since. 


Ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust  to  dust, 
If  Workman  don't  get  us, 
Sutton   must. 


% 


HAVE  YOU  EVER  SEEN? 

At-sheet  from  the  bed  of 'the  river? 

A  page  from  the  volume  of  the  stream? 

A  wink  from  the  eye  of  a  needle? 

A  nail  from  the  finger  of  fate? 

A  feather  from  the  wing  of  an  army? 

A  hair  from  the  head  of  a  hammer? 

A  bite  from  the  teeth  of  a  saw? 

A  check  that  is  drawn  on  a  sand  bank? 

Or,  a  joint  from  the  limb  of  the  Law? 


Prof.  Cole:  "I  have  given  you  all  assignments  to  look  over  rocks  that 
are  nearest  and  most  convenient  to  you.  There  is  only  one  exception  which 
I  have  made  to  this  rule.  Mr.  Sweeney,  instead  of  looking  up  work  in  Wells- 
burg,  can  stay  here."  ,„ 
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THE  LOST. 

Seated  one  day  in  my  flivver, 

I  was  weary  and  ill  at  ease. 
The  bus  was  jarring  my  liver, 

While  I  was  dodging  the  trees. 
I  know  not  where  I  was  going. 

Or  where  I  was  driving  then. 
But  I  struck  a  board  and  the  music 

Made  the  sound  of  a  big  tin  pan. 

I  blasted  the  early  morning 

With  words  like  blue  lightning  streaks. 
For  without  the  ghost  of  a  warning, 

The  tank  sprang  seventeen  leaks. 
I  waited  not  to  parley, 

For  the  heels  of  a  mighty  boom 
Shot  me  up  without  having  hardly 

A  thought  of  eternal  doom. 

I  have  sought,  but  I  seek  it  vainly. 

This  little  lost  bus  of  mine 
That  blew  me  sky-high  in  anger. 

As  straight  as  a  plumber's  plumb  line. 
It  may  be  that  some  wise  dealer 

Has  picked  up  the  pieces  I  left 
And  soldered  my  little  "antler" 

For  some  other  poor  fellow's  death. 

One  word  and  then  I  stop  here. 

The  moral  I  whisper  is  true : 
Don't  be  reckless  in  driving  your  flivver, 
Lest  the  wise  dealer  sold  it  to  you." 


RESTFUL! 

I  wish  I  was  a  little  rock, 

A-settin'  on  a  hill, 
An'  dcin'  nothin'  all  day  long 

but  just  a-settin'  still. 

I  wouldn't  eat,  I  wouldn't  drink, 

I  wouldn't  even  wash. 
But  set  and  set  a  thousand  years 

And  rest  mvself,  by  gosh  !  — Ex. 
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Prof.  Finley :  "Mr.  Marshall,  what  is  the  other  name  for  the  Book  of 
Revelation?" 

Marshall:    "I  don't  know." 

Prof.  Finley:     "Well,  Mr.  Tylock,  suppose  you  tell  him." 

Tylock:     "Don't  know!" 

Prof.  Finley:  "Suppose  you'd  meet  a  word  that  you  didn't  know,  Mr. 
Palmer;  what  do  you  suppose  you'd  do?" 

Palmer:    "I'd  go  to  a  dictionary." 

Tylock:     "Haw!     Haw!     Haw!" 

Finley:    "Exactly!    Miss  McDonald,  suppose  you  enlighten  us." 

Miss  McDonald:    "I  don't  believe  I  can." 

Finley:     "All  right.  Miss  Cumpston,  it's  your  turn." 

Miss  Cumpston:     "The  Apocalypse." 

Finley:  "Splendid!  Now,  Mr.  Marshall,  why  didn't  you  rise  up  in 
your  mighty  wrath,  seize  a  dictionary,  and  stop  Mr.  Apocalypse  from  shaking 
his  shaggy  mane  in  your  face?    That  will  do,  Mr.  Marshall!" 


PUZZLE— FIND  THE  CONNECTION  BETWEEN- 

Mrs.  Bourne the  war. 

Prof.  Sutton chapel  announcements. 

Miss  Mahaffey color  scheme. 

John  Lewis Steubenville. 

Guy  Mantle joy. 

Miss  McGee Sherlock  Holmes. 

Prof.  Taylor handkerchief. 

Bud  Sweeney the  Bethany  car. 

Mazie Canada. 

George  Schmidt Logic. 

Da  vidian — Armenia. 


Der  was  a  Professor  ( ?)  named  Schmidt, 
Mit  his  Bizzite  he  vonce  had  ein  Schplidt ; 

But  together  vonce  more 

They  walk  der  corridor. 
And  always  he's  happy  damit. 


The  water  dripped  from  the  potatoe's  eye, 
The  cabbage  hung  down  its  head ; 

There  was  a  sad  old  time  in  the  kitchen  that  night, 
For  the  vinegar's  mother  was  dead ! 
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A  BEGINNER'S  TEXT-BOOK  OF  POPULAR  LOVE-MAKING. 

An  easy  guide  to  the  altar.  By  Dr.  Biz,  Ph.D.  (Bethany  C.)  With 
charts  of  the  moon  and  stars.  Tables  of  appropriate  dates ;  hints  and  sugges- 
tions for  kisses  and  embraces  on  a  new  plan.  Richly  illustrated  with  familiar 
faces.    Price  $2.50  net ;  by  mail  $2.75.     Special  price  made  to  Preps. 

Testimonials. 

"The  finest  thing  for  the  beginner  I  have  ever  seen." — T.  E.  Cramblet. 

"Very  practical  indeed.     Excellent  for  the  amateur." — M.  L.  Patton. 

"The  subject  is  treated  in  a  masterly  manner.  I  cannot  be  too  high  in 
my  praise  of  it." — Edith  Baker. 

(Kindly  mention  Bethanian  when  writing  to  advertisers.) 


WHAT  I  HATE  MOST  AT  BETHANY. 

When  it  comes  to  the  mere  naming  of  what  I  hate  most  at  Bethany, 
it  is  a  cinch.  But  to  discuss  the  matter  on  paper  for  the  critical  inspection  of 
the  English  Department  is  an  altogether  different  matter.  Still  the  job  is  all 
mine,  and  it  is  a  case  of  make  good,  or 

At  the  present  advanced  stage  of  civilization,  we  read  with  horror  of 
the  atrocities  committed  by  the  Spanish  Inquisition.  And  some  people  won- 
der that  the  rest  of  civilization  stood  for  such  a  thing.  Little  did  they  dream 
that  one  of  its  most  horrible  modes  of  torture  has  been  handed  down  to  us,  and  is 
in  use  today.     It  is  catalogued  under  the  title,  "Junior  and  Senior  Orations." 

Never  was  a  poor  man  on  the  rack  more  cruelly  tortured  than  one  of  us 
when  he  steps  out  upon  the  stage  before  the  critical  eye  of  the  assembled 
multitude.  His  struggle  to  strike  some  fitting  pose  and  at  the  same  time 
keep  rendering  his  lines,  are  pitiful.  To  do  all  of  this  properly  he  would 
have  to  be  a  cross  between  a  Victrola  and  Christy  Mathewson  winding  up  to 
deliver  his  "fade-away."  Even  old  Prometheus,  with  the  vulture  continually 
tearing  at  his  liver,  suffered  no  more  than  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  during'  the 
chapel  criticisms  "the  morning  after." 

This  is  what  makes  anarchists  of  men  and  suffragettes  of  women.  As 
for  myself,  I  think  that  a  few  more  orations  will  force  me  to  seek  refuge  for 
the  remainder  of  my  days  in  the  Institute  for  Mental  Cripples. 


"EQUESTRIANISM." 

Equestrianism  is  becoming  a  popular  college  sport,  especially  during 
the  months  of  December,  March  and  May.  Many  students  own  their  own 
steeds,  though  a  few  use  or  borrow  those  belonging  to  friends.  These  ani- 
mals are  of  many  different  sizes,  the  small  ones  being  most  generally  used. 
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The  large  ones,  as  all  plow  horses,  are  rather  awkward  to  manage.  They  are 
white  with  black  markings.  They  stand  without  hitching,  though  many  stu- 
dents tie  to  them.  They  are  extremely  delicate  creatures.  It  is  not  safe  to  leave 
them  out  of  doors.  One  was  left  out  in  a  rain  storm  once  and  never  could  be 
used  again,  owing  to  softening  of  the  fibers  and  the  destruction  of  tissue. 
They  are  susceptible  to  drafts.  Their  hide  is  easily  torn  by  rough  handling. 
The  chief  constituents  of  their  diet  are  paper  and  ink.  These  animals  are 
self-conscious  and  seek  shelter  if  observed  too  closely  by  a  stranger.  They 
have  a  marked  aversion  for  some  people — professors  in  particular.  They  dif- 
fer from  other  horses  in  that  they  rarely  stand.  They  prefer  to  lie  flat.  They 
reflect  the  characteristics  of  their  owners  in  many  ways.  They  are  wise  crea- 
tures, having  more  knowledge  than  the  owners  themselves.  They  are  easy 
to  train,  and  after  becoming  skillful  in  the  use  of  one  of  these  steeds,  the 
owner  can  jog  along  until  nearly  the  end  of  the  race,  and  then  by  clever  and 
quiet  manipulation  come  past  the  judges  stand  in  Class  A.  It  is  a  easy  means 
of  progress.  Some  ride  with  a  great  deal  more  skill  than  others.  Occasion- 
ally a  rider  has  a  fall  and  suffers  severely  from  bruised  conscience,  but  seldom 
do  these  steeds  balk.  At  the  end  of  the  season  they  are  sold  to  the  highest 
bidder  or  cremated. 


AT  OUR  JOKES — "He  who  laughs  last  is  an  Englishman." — Princeton 
'iger. 


Miss  Mahaffey  (to  German  class)  :  "Every  noun  in  this  group  is  weak  ex- 
cept der  kase  (cheese),  and  that  is  strong." 


BETHANY  COLLEGE  1916  GARDEN  BOOK. 

New  Flowers  and  Fruits  you  will  wish  to  buy  will  be  found  in  its  pages. 
Senior  Roses  and  Peaches  of  rare  quality,  beauty  and  sweetness  abound. 

New  Vegetables  you  will  want  in  your  garden  are  there  also.  Fifteen 
different  varieties  of  Junior  cabbages  are  listed.  Man)'  heady  Sophomore 
vegetables  will  be  found  in  its  pages.  All  green  growing  things  will  be  found 
under  list  "Freshman,"  and  come  cheap. 

For  30c  we  will  mail  illustration  and  duotone  color  plates  of  each  of  our : 

William  Hanna — Rare  variety  of  Sweet  William.  Grows  best  on  corri- 
dor at  10:30. 

Violette  Ho — Imported  Chinese  Violet — first  time  introduced  in  this 
country. 

Roso  Dunlap — Exceedingly  sweet  and  modest  rose.  Should  not  be  too 
highly  cultivated  with  many  rules  and  restrictions,  or  it  is  apt  to  run  wild. 
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With  each  selection  we  enclose  our  leaflet  on  culture.     Any  of  these 
will  be  an  ornament  to  your  garden. 

Address  Bethany  College,  Bethany,  VV.  Ya. 


HOW  COULD  SHE  DO  IT?  (Especially  at  Phillips  Hall). 

A  hard  look  came  into  the  co-ed's  melting  brown  eyes.  She  threw  them 
up  to  the  ceiling  and  then  she  let  them  drop  to  the  floor.  She  darted  them 
down  a  long  corridor  in  Phillips  Hall  anil  rested  them  on  the  cool  green  grass 
of  the  dull  ground.  She  let  them  linger  on  a  good-looking  Ag,  who  was  cruellv 
indifferent,  so  she  bathed  them  in  sad  salt  tears,  wiped  them  and  swept  them 
with  long  lashes.  He  came  to  call  on  Monday  afternoon.  She  riveted  her 
eyes  on  the  curtain,  and  then  she  fixed  them  on  the  light.  They  burned  and 
glowed  at  his  words.  They  flashed  fire.  They  narrowed  to  little  points  of 
light.  They  became  steeley.  She  looked  a  hole  through  him.  She  froze  him 
with  a  glassy  stare.  She  weighed  his  words  and  the  scales  fell  from  her  eyes. 
Her  laughing  eyes  danced.  She  looked  at  him  with  her  heart  in  her  eyes. 
They  spoke  volumes.  They  became  swimming  pools  of  light.  He  gazed  into 
the  liquid,  unfathomable  depths,  and  was  irretrievably  lost. 


""When  I  last  saw  him  he  was  green  with  envy,  yellow  with  jealousy, 
white  with  fear,  and  red  with  anger." 

"What  a  highly  colored  life  his  must  be." 
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mHE  1916  Bethanian 
Staff    wishes    to   ex- 
press their  apprecia- 
tion to  the  Business  Men  for 
their  support  in  the  publica- 
tion  of  this  volume   of  our 
Annual;  also  to  remind  their 
fellow  students  to  patronize 
the  Business  Men  who  are 
our  friends,  and  to  always 
mention  The  Bethanian. 
JOHN  M.  LEWIS, 
Business  Manager. 
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PATTERSON'S  ICE  CREAM  f  i  E 


Fifth  &  Market  Sts. 

National  749 

-      Ohio 
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La  Belle  Clothing 

Company 

STEUBENVILLE,  OHIO 


A  store  for  young  men  and  men  who  stay 
young. 

You  College  men  who  want  Style  and 
Value  in  vour  Clothes,  visit  this  store  that  fea- 
tures in  ''SOCIETY  BRAND  CLOTHES." 

"Ask  any  Young  Man  who  wears  them." 


Stamm  Hotel  I !  mens'  clothing 


Y  V  % V 

|  GEORGE  W.   STAMM,   Prop.          |  |  A],  ^  newest  ^^  {n              | 

X  X  X  SPRING  FABRICS                   X 

X  X  X  Cut  in  Latest  Styles                   $ 

X  dfe                                      X  ♦!•  Over  500  Patterns  to  Select  From        •{• 

y  y  x  y 

X  X  X  X 

y  y  y  y 

X  ^         *«  ™  ,     t,n  r-n         X  $  Fit  Guaranteed             X 

v  Kates  $2.(30  to  $2.50          f  I  f 

X  per  day                     X  X  SUITS  $15.00  to  $30.00       I 

I  i  i  Made  to  Order              I 

y  y  y  y 

X  X  X  X 


AMERICAN  PLAN 


1  1  Scotch  Woolen  Mills  Co.  1 


X 

X    wi        t                                    TF    -rT        X      X  J-   B.   McKEOWN,  Mgr.               | 

X  Wheeling:      -        -     W.  \  a.  X    X  X 

.{.                                                                                 A       *  433  Market  St.           Steubenville,  Ohio    A 

X                                                             XX  X 


|  Latest  Styles  «*!    II  Im/rl'r  ? 


|  Dress  and  Street  |  j  f( 

|  Shoes  &  Slippers  |  j  |ce  cream,  Candy 
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X  X  X  Home-made  Pies,  Cakes,      X 

X  Athletic  Shoes              x  X  X 

X  x  X  Sandwiches                x 

X  Popular  Prices              x  X  X 
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X  135  N.  FOURTH  ST.  X      X  X 

f  steubenville     -      -      Ohio  I     &  Bethany,  W.  Va.  a 
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Floto  &  Schaefer 


Edward's  Dye 
Works 

Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 


m 


GOODS  RECEIVED  AND   RE- 
TURNED BY  MAIL 
WE    PAY    PO  STAGE 

Cleaning 

Pressing 

Repairing 

BOTH  PHOXES 


FARMERS 

State  Bank 


Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 

Capital    $70,000 

Surplus    14,000 

Resources    250,000 

Undivided   Profits    2,850 

Every  deposit  is  secured  by  the 
AMERICAN  GUARANTY  CO.,  of 
Columbus,  Ohio. 

We    Solicit    Your    Business 

W.  B.  TAYLOR,  President 
S.   S.   HEDGES,   Cashier 

4%  Interest    100f(  Security 
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EVENTUALLY— 

Why  Not  Now  ? 

CONSULT  AN 
EXCLUSIVE 

Optometrist  and  Optician 

WHEN  YOUR  EYES 

NEED  ATTENTION 

Or  Your  Glasses  are  Broken 

Our  business  is  exclusively  optical 
— no  side  lines — you  have  our  per- 
sonal attention. 

OUR  PRICES  are  REASONA- 
BLE. Satisfaction  Guaranteed.  Think 
it  over,  then  call  on  us. 

C.E.BOUGHER 

Optometrist  and   Mfg.   Optician 

431  Market  St.,  Steubenville 


Flowers 


Phones — 
Bell   124 
National   105 


FRESH    FLOWERS 
For  All  Occasions 


Jane  McDowell 

181  N.  Fourth  St. 
Steubenville      -         -      Ohio 
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Commercial  Bank, 


ESTABLISHED  1890 


SOLICITS   STUDENTS   ACCOUNTS 


Wellsburg,  West  Virginia 


W.  W.  BEALL,  President 


Books  You'll  Want  to  Read 

REDUCED    TO     50    CENTS 

Freckles;  Laddie;  Girl  of  the  Lim- 
berlost;  Shepherd  of  the  Hills;  Print- 
er of  Udell's-  Calling  of  Dan  Mat- 
thews; V.  V's  Eyes;  Daddy  Longlegs; 
Inside  the  Cup;  Million  Dollar  Mys- 
tery; The  Master  Key:  A  Fool  and 
His  Money;  Betty  Zane;  The  Battle 
Cry,  and   thousands   of  others. 

E.  M.  ERWIN,  Steubenville,  Ohio 

The  Only  Book  and  Stationery  Store  in  Town 


IMPERIAL  HOTEL 

Steubenville,  Ohio 

GEO.  H.  WEBER,  Prop. 


The  Best  50-Cent  Meals  in 
the  Ohio  Valley 

BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


|  hotel  CHARLTON 

|        FRANK  CHARLTON 

K  Proprietor 

Rates  $2.00  Per  Day 

;»•  Sunday  Dinner  a  Specialty 

Sevents   &   Main   Sts. 
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Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 


NEW  METHOD  SHOE  SHOP 

A.    BASSETT,   Manager 

All   Shoes   Repaired   by   Goodyear 

Welt   Machinery 

Leather,  Laces.  Polish,  Xai's,  Arch 
Supports.  Bunion  Pads.  Rubber  Heels. 
Insoles.  Shoes  Called  For  and  De- 
livered. Shoes  repaired  while  you 
wait  in  20  minutes. 

141  S.  FOURTH  ST. 

Steubenville 

Bell   707-J 
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Buy  Your  Flowers  At 


FLOWERS  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


BOTH  PHONES 

173  North  Fourth  Street 
Steubenville,  Ohio 


Geo.  O.  Doak 

Dry  Goods,  Notions  &  Shoes 


Student  Supplies 
A  Specialty 


Our  Motto: 
'Quick  Sales  and  Small  Profits" 

Call  and  Investigate 


Phone  No.  16 

Main  St.      Bethany,  W.  Va. 
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Hello!   Students   of   Bethany   College! 

GO  TO  GIBSON'S 

FOR  FURNISHING  GOODS 

Towels,  Sheets,  Etc.,  Fine 

Box  Paper,  Tablets,  Candies 

Lunch  Goods 


Agent  for  the  Celebrated 
BLACKSTONE  SHOES 


Bell   Telephone   17 


Prices  and  Quality  Guaranteed 


The  Hub 


HOUSE  OF  QUALITY 

*    *    * 

OUTFITTERS  FOR 

MEN  and  WOMEN 

^     ^     ^ 

FIFTH   AND   MARKET   STREETS 
STEUBENVILLE,   OHIO 
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JUERGEN'S 
BAKERY 


.MAKERS  OF 


Holsum 

and 

Butternut 
Bread 

Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 


John  R.   Elson 

Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 

Kodaks 


If  you  want  a  Kodak  or  any  supplies, 

films  or  plates  developed,  printed 

or  mounted,  come  to   Elson's 

The  Students'  Druggist 
The  Rexall  Druggist 
The   Reliable    Druggist 


SAFETY    RAZORS 
UP-TO-DATE  STATIONARY 
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When  in  Steubenville,  Ohio 

Shop   At 

MUNKER'S 

MARKET  AND  THIRD  STS. 

if  you  want 

Newest  Styles        Good  Quality       Best  Values 

CLOTHIERS  TO  MEN,  WOMEN    AND    CHILDREN 

DRY  GOODS,    ETC. 

Selections   Always   Large  and  Attractive. 
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A.   H.    FETTING 


Manufacturer  of 


GREEK  LETTER  FRATERNITY  JEWELRY 

213   N.   LIBERTY  ST.,  BALTIMORE,  MD.  Factory:    212  Little  Sharp  St. 

Memorandum  package  sent  to  any  fraternity  member  through  the  sec- 
retary of  the  chapter.  Special  designs  and  estimates  furnished  on  Medals, 
Rings,  Pins,  for  Athletic  Meets,  etc. 
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NEW    STANDARD    PRESS    BOOKS 

All  lovers  of  good  books  should  read  every  word  in  the  following  col- 
umns, which  but  briefly  describe  a  few  recent  publications.  In  order  to 
help  you  obtain  and  circulate  them  we  will  give  you  A  DOLLAR'S 
WORTH   OF  BOOKS  FREE  with  each  $5.00  Purchase. 

ILLUSTRATIVE    INCI- 
DENTS FOR  PUBLIC 
SPEAKERS 
By   Will   H.   Brown 
Cloth.  12mo.     Price.  Post- 


STUDIES    IN    THE 
EPISTLE   TO   THE 

HEBREWS 
By  J.  B.  Rotherham 

Cloth.  12mo.     Price,  Post- 
paid,  $1.00 

A  new  emphasized  trans- 
lation, with  critical  and 
expository  notes. 

SERMON       NOTES 
FROM    THE    MINIS- 
TRY  OF  JESUS 
By  Mattie  H.  Boteler 

Cloth,  12mo.  Price,  post- 
paid, $1.00 
In  this  new  collection  of 
decidedly  fresh  and  sug- 
gestive material  on  the 
life  of  Christ,  we  have  a 
forceful  and  significant 
book.  It  is  so  arranged 
as  to  make  it  a  complete 
woker's  companion  and 
encyclopedia  on  the  teach- 
ings of  the  Master. 


PUSHING      THE 

WORLD    ALONG 

By  George  P.  Rutledge 

Cloth,  12mo.     Price,  Post- 
paid.  $1.00. 


A  timely  and  vigorous 
presentation  of  the  gospel 
principles  as  a  practical 
solution  of  the  social  and 
individual  ills  of  today. 
Every  sermon  is  a  shaft 
of  truth  winged  with  apt 
illustrations,  which  will 
go  deep  into  the  heart  of 
the  reader. 


rHE  BLACK  PROPHET 
By   Guy  Fitch  Phelps 

Cloth,  12mo.  Price,  post- 
paid $1.35. 
Something  new  in  litera- 
ture. Accustomed  to  rid- 
ing into  strange  places 
where  no  trail  leads,  the 
author  has  blazed  a  way 
for  himself  in  the  world 
of  books.  The  subject  is 
vital,  the  plot  great,  the 
thri'ls  of  the  story  arc 
like    drawn    swords. 


paid,  $1.00 
The  author  has  brought 
together  in  this  book  a 
great  co'.lection  of  illus- 
trative material  for  pub- 
lic speakers,  preachers, 
teachers  and  writers.  It 
will  help  you  clinch  your 
arguments  and  drive 
home  your  thoughts. 


HOW   TO   PROMOTE 

CHRISTIAN   UNION 

By  Frederick  K.   Kershner 

Cloth.  12mo.  Price,  Post- 
paid, $1.00;  manila,  60c. 
A  modern  distinguished 
educator  gives  a  sane, 
Scriptural  solution  to  one 
of  the  greatest  problems 
confronting  the  Christian 
vorld. 


The  above  titled  are  only  a  few  of    the    many    we    have     recently    pub- 
lished.    SEND   FOR  OUR  FREE  COMPLETE  CATALOGUE. 

The  Standard  Publishing  Company,  Cincinnati,  O. 
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IT  TAKES  THE  BEST  TO  MAKE  THE  BEST 

as  well  as  to  be   careful   in  selecting  your  heating  and   cook  apparatus 

Climax  Furnaces  and  Ranges 

Are  always  the  best, 

And  used  in  heating  and  cooking 

They  stand  every  test; 

Durable,  efficient,  high-class  and  true, 

They  do  for  their  users, 

What  others  can't  do. 

THE  TAPLIN,  RICE-CLERKIN  COMPANY,  Akron,  Ohio 

1500   Agencies   in  every  important   Commercial    Center,    city,   town,    village, 
and  cross  roads  in  the  UNITED    STATES 


|        Capital  Trust  Funds  Surplus  &  Profits 

|      $3,000,000  $38,000,000  $6,622,079 


The  Safe  Deposit  &  Trust 
Co.  of  Pittsburgh 


Our  Specialty        -        ADMINISTRATION  OF  WILT 
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X  Guardian 

X 


Administrator 


I  PEOPLE'S  BUILDING                                   I 

•!♦  Y 

Y  X 

X  •!• 

X  Safe  Deposit  Boxes                                                         High  Grade                                •[• 

X  $5.00  PER  YEAR                                                    Investment  Bonds                           % 


t  x 

I; 


Y 

?  V 

x' 


* 


|  Attorney  -  in  -  Fact  X 

'{•  Agent  For  Real  Estate  £ 


! 


X  •  Registrar  &  Transfer  Agent  X 


|  Trustee  in  Escrow  Agreements 

♦»♦  Trustee  For  Bond  Issues                                 & 

y  Y 

X  Depositary                                          X 

•!•  T.                                                                                                                               Y 

i  Receiver                                            y 

♦  y 

y  Etc.                                                   X 

A  y 
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X      A.C.ROBINSON President  J.O.MILLER Sec'y  &  Treas.       X 

•'•       ROBT.   WARDROP.      Vice   Pres't  C.  W.  KISEH Asst.  Treas.       V 

X       D.   McK.   LLOYD Vice   Pres't  S.  E.  HARE Asst.  Sec'y       'k 

&       W    D.   GEORGE Vice   Pres't  W.  R.  ERRETT Trust  Officer       X 

|  DIRECTORS:                                              | 

X  W.   K.  SHIRAS                                                                    T.  H.  B.  McKXIGHT                   y* 

X  D.  McK.  LLOYD                                                             WILLIAM  D.  GEORGE            X 

£  J.  D.  LYOX                                                                           BEXJAMIX  THAW                     X 

X  GEO.  E.  PAIXTER                                                         HENRY  CHALFANT                 y 

X  ROBERT  WARDROP                                                       HENRY  R.  REA                            X 

X  GEO.  W.  CRAWFORD                                                  F.  C.  PERKIXS                            X 

y  J.  PAIXTER.  JR.                                                             J.  M.  SHIELDS                            $ 

%  D.  LEET  WILSOX                                                         HOX.  WILLIAM  A.  WAY       y* 

X  JOHN   H.  RICKETSOX,  JR.                                           A.  C.  ROBIXSOX                         X 

x  x 


The  Broad  Highway 

The  very  worst  use  to  which  you 
can  put  money  is  to  spend  it.  This 
year  why  not  set  up  a  new  milestone 
on  the  Broad  Highway  of  Life.  A 
Bank  Account  at  the  Wellsburg  Bank- 
ing and  Trust  Company  will  please 
every  member  of  the  family — do  them 
good — last  the  longest.  Bestow  half 
the  time  this  year  in  teaching  them  to 
accumulate  money  that  you  did  last 
year  in  teaching  them  to  spend  it  and 
you  will  benefit  yourself  and  better 
the  condition  of  everyone  to  whom 
you  give  such  a  gift. 

We.lsburg  Banking 
and  Trust  Co. 

We  pay  4  per  cent  interest  in  our 
Savings  Department  and  Certificates 
of  Deposit. 


PATTERSONS  CO.  | 

Ice  Cream   I 


of  all  kinds,  for  all  occasions. 
CANDIES  AND  CONFECTIONS 


m 


Bethany    Representative: 

BART  FOWLER 

BOTH  PHONES 

706  Charles  St. 
WeUsburff,  W.  Va. 


Feder  man's 

COLLEGE 

MENS' 

SUPPLIES 


Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  Clothes 

Walk-over  Shoes 

Eagle   Shirts 

Stetson  Hats 

LaMarr's  Cravats 

642-644  CHARLES  ST. 
Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 


Robt.  Scott  Lumber 
Company 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 

LUMBER 

Hemlock,    White    and    Yellow    Pine, 
Norway    Pine    and    Spruce,    Poplar 
and    Hardwoods,    Lath   and   Shin- 
gles, Sash,  Doors,  Cabinet   Ma- 
terials,     Felt,      Roofing,      and 
Building 


Commerce  and  8th  Streets 
Wellsburg,  W.  Va. 


BETHANY  COLLEGE 


Founded  in    1841    by   Alexander  Campbell 


Brooke  County,  West  Virginia 


Located  in  a  beautiful  and  healthful  country. 
Affords  all  means  of  a  full  and  liberal  educa- 
tion, both  to  young  men  and  women,  on  the 
most  liberal  terms. 

College  Courses  are:  The  Classical,  Scientific, 
Agricultural,  Ministerial,  Literary,  Engineer- 
ing, Musical,  Art,  Normal,  English  and  Busi- 
ness. A  Lecture  Association,  a  fully  equipped 
Gymnasium,  Library  and  Reading  Room. 
Our  Domestic  Science  Department  is  equal 
to  any  in  the  country. 


For  Catalogue  and  Particulars,  address : 

T.  E.  CRAMBLET,  A.  M.,  LL.  D. 


BETHANY,  WEST  VIRGINIA 
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NORTHERN 
DE  LUXE  COLLEGE 
EN  CRAVING  5 

LEAD  THE  FIELD  IN  QUALITY 
OF  ILLUSTRATION    AND 
EFFICIENCY  OF  SERVICE 

THE  NORTHERN  ENGRAVING  CD. 

COLLEGE      ENGRAVERS 

CANTON  «    CLEVELAND,    DHID. 


WRITE /o,  PARTICULARS 
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